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HAppy NEW YEAR 

cP, up your hammer in the old wood shed 
And smile, smile, smile. 

No one is buried till he’s really dead--- 
So smile, smile, smile. 

What's the use of hammering? 
It should go out of style. 


So pack up your hammer in the old wood shed 
And smile, smile, smile. | 


To ONE AND ALL 
c i) aes EX sii e 


NEWEST 


VERGLADES 


MIAMI, FLORIDA 


THE OUTSTANDING HOTEL 
LARGEST 


In the center of all activities on Biscayne 
Boulevard overlooking the Bay and 


Ocean .:. Highest type of service and 
accommodations at moderate rates. 


Single Rooms from $5.00 per day 
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Private Sedan service for Bathing and Race Tracks 
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Well, it’s up to you to make it a Happy New Year. 
: fe r 


Just one of the Inspiriting signs of the times—the 
Great Family Mag increases its circulation depart- 
ment employees by fifty percent last month, one more 
young lady added. If every concern in the country 
does the same everything is lovely and the goose will 
be on the top spit. 


Y & w& 
Inflated notions are worse than inflated currency. 
YY & w& 


Some of the farming states have come to the con- 
clusion that the country has gone too far in the mat- 
ter of dryness. Hard to satisfy some people. 


& & & 


Paying income tax is not half so bad as not having 
it to pay. We KNOW. 


Y & 


Let us hope that there won’t be any Shriners made 
from material this year that had not yet completed its 
Blue Lodge degrees. Toronto holds that unique and 
lonely distinction. 


& & & 


Start now to get together some brand of polish to 
rub up the Golden Gate at San Francisco next July. 


& & 


Getting three squares a day, clothes to wear, a 
place to sleep—wotell’s there to kick about? 


Y wv & 


If Congress doesn’t settle down, the Imperial Coun- 
cil will have to take notice of it as a real, honest to 
goodness competitor. 


vf &Y 


If you start to do some real two fisted kicking about 
conditions, just turn your motor car toward the near- 
est crippled children’s hospital and see how bright 
and cheerful those youngsters are. 


Faith may move mountains, but a little dynamite 
comes in mighty handy. 


& & & 


Prohibition is going to have some investigation and 
discussing at the hands of practical experts in Con- 
gress this month. Move the members be called upon 
for their personal experiences in upholding or busting 
this amendment. 

Y &. w& 


In accordance with the economy program of the 
administration it will be in order to move up a few 
more generals and admirals-a few notches so that the 
pension will be increased when they are retired a 
week or two later. Great game, this politics. 


Y & & 


Fruits and vegetables rotting in some sections of 
the country; grain unsaleable at a price that will 
justify raising and shipping and in other parts of the 
country starvation is just around the corner for quite 


a few. 
ve &Y & 


If Congress would place a limit on the abuse of the 
franking privilege at the hands of the people’s ‘‘serv- 
ants’’ there might not be so much need for an in- 
creased postal rate. 


YY & 


Railroads are hard hit, but they still continue to 
occupy the most prominent and palatial ticket offices 
that can be found in every city of these great United 
States. And you really do have to go to the depot 
to get on the train. 


Y & & 


If chin ability is the prerequisite for congressional 
honors let’s put the women in office and let the men 
hustle for a living. 


YY wv & 
Why not a moratorium on Taxes? 
& & & 


What scandalous guys these Republicans and Demo- 
erats really are, to hear each other tell it. 


CRESCENT 


‘ OFFICERS FOR 1931-1932 
‘Thos. J. Housto: oa 

4 164 W. 

| Earl C. Mite 2 

out! t: 

John N. Sebrell 


Columbus, O- 
. El Paso, Tex. 
jahoma City, Okla. 
.Cheyenne, Wyo. 
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D TEMPLE .. Duluth, Minn. 
mescasion: 2nd and 4th Fridays each 
month and subject to call. 

Walter H. Borgen seveereeeeee POtENtate 
Alired H. Moe... Recorder 

Representatives—Thos. P. Bradley, 
214 Palladio Bidg., John Shambeau, 809 
Alworth_ Bldg... Walter H. 
Court House, Vernon D. 
Fidelity Bldg., all of Duluth. 


AH TEMPLE = 
(NDABE Leavenworth, Kan. 


Meets first Tuesday, monthly. 
Clarence W. McGuire 

G.G. Boling 

Representatives 

ace T) Phinney, J. W. Farley, 

See een eT At oad ntaa 
Vitam), 
ABOU BEN ADHEM TEMPLE 


Springfield, 
day each month, 


Me 7 Le 
txcept January. 
Matthew. C, Prater . 
LN. Cogley : 

Representatives—George F. Olendori, 
(Permanent) 414 S. Robberson  St., 
Matthew C. Prater, 665 S. Weller, Les 
E. Walton, 545 E. Walnut, all of 
Springfield; Ed Stone, Carthage, Mo. 


ABOU SAAD TEMPLE . 
“Panama 


Regular 
September D 
Floyd H._ Baldwin 
Taylor 


Potentate 
Recorder 
Baldwin, 


Box 281, Mev A Edgar 
Murphy, Box. » Balboa, GC.” Z.3 
Richard’ G, Taylor, Box 285, Balboa 
Heights, C. Z. d D. Bliss, Box 


2003, Cristoba’ 


ABU BEKR TEMPLE...Sioux City, Ia. 
Meets on call of Potentate. 


Horace _A._ Morrill. ..Potentate 
Linder E, Brostrom Recorder 
Representatives—Jacob C. Huber, 
Box 892, Horace A. Morrill, 2210 E. 
Fourth St., George M. Vickers, 4229 


Orleans Ave., George F. Ingledue, 709 
Badgerow Bldg., all of Sioux City. 


AFIFI TEMPLE ...........Tacoma, Wash, 


Sessions first Thursday oi each 
month, except July and August. 
Robert Alexander .. otentate 
Floyd C. Kinnear Recorder 

Representatives—Edward King, 
(Permanent) 104 South Tacoma Ave., 
Robert Alexander, Tacoma Country 
Club, Grover C. Nolte, 628 Perkins 
Bldg., all of Tacoma, and Harry E. 


Hatch, Route 5, Box 649, So. Tacoma. 


ALADDIN TEMPLE ....Columbus, Ohio. 
4th Friday each month, 

Robert P. Duncan otentate 
Wilden E. Joseph Recorder 

Representatives—Wilden E. Joseph 
(Emeritus), Masonic Temple, Milton A, 
Pixley (Permanent), 146 N. Third St., 
Tames J. Thomas (Permanent), Mayor's 

fice, John J. Baird, Normandie Hotel, 
Robert P. Duncan, Court House, all of 
Columbus, Ohio. 


AL AMIN TEMPLE....Little Rock, Ark. 
i of Potentate. 
Potentate 
‘red J. Reutelhuber ~ ~ Recorder 
Representatives—R. H. Kaufman, 306 
E. Markham St., John D. Bateman, 117 
E. Second St.. J. G. Burlingame, 400 
Spring St., Harry E. Shauman, 201 

Rock St., all of Little Rock, Ark. 


AL AZHAR TEMPLE Calgary, Alberta 
Session, on call of Potentate. 


an Diego, Cal. 
in January, 


second 
April, July, October. 
DeRoy’ S: 


Potentate 
VaiFe Recorder 

Representatives—P. A. Whiteacre, 
303_N. S. National Bank Bldg., H. B. 
Coffield, Box 505, DeRoy Saum, 1408 
Fourth St.,—all of San Diego. J. H. 
Peak. 


eI 


These cards are published 


AL BEDOO TEMPLE Billings. Mont. 
Session, 3d Thursday each month. 
Elwood F. Kuschke 

Earl V. Cline 


ALCAZAR TEMPLE — 
‘Montgomery, Ala. 


Meets on cali. 


Claude E. Hendrix ................Potentate 
Thomas M. Robertson Recorder 

Representatives—David W. Crosland 
(Ad Vitam), Box 613, Montgomery, 
Ala., Claude E. Hendrix, Hendrix & 
Walker, Montgomery, Ala., J. Renfro 
Mullin, Clanton, Ala., a Wiley | Cal- 
houn, Greenville, Ala., C. Pope Lifsey, 


Montgomery, Ala. 


ALEE TEMPLE Savannah, Ga, 


Sessions 2d. Monday, Jan Ape, 
July, Oct., Dec. 4 y 

2B, Bulmer c-we—-ve—ne--Potentat 
RE. Banks. To Recorder 
Representatives—D avis _ Freeman, 
Court House, Walter’ D. Jones "sat 
Bull St., F. Fulmer,” Box’ 637, 
Savannah, Ga., “Geo. Hains, Court 


House, Augusta, Ga. 


ALEPPO TEMPLE ........Boston, Mass. 
call of Potentate. 


Session. on 
oy A. Faye 
Walter W. R 
Representatives—Walter W. Morri 
son (Permanent), 1320 Statler_ Bldg. 
Boston, Mass., Samuel C. L. Haskeli> 
55 Traincroft St., Medford, Mass., Roy 
A. Faye, 1320 Statler Bldg., Boston, 
Mass., Almon E, Greenleaf, 216 Tre. 
St., Boston, Mass. 


William P. Rizer 
Representatives—J. 
Rox 735, Cumberlan 


Co., F; & 
tick, Md... Frank E. Smith, Hox S25, 


Cumberland, Md. 


Rr — Portland, O; 
Meets third Monday, except July aa 
August. 


Ed N. Stron .-Potentate 
Harvey Beckwith, Masonic Temple 

- Recorder 

Representatives—Wm. Hofmann, 

care The Oregonian; Barnett H. Gold- 

stein, 418 Pacific Bldg.; Ed N. Strong, 


306 Oregonian Bldg., Portland; Wilson 
E, Brock, Pendleton. 

AL MALAIKAH TEMPLE. cvcceonocnen 

“Los Angeles, Cai. 
second Saturday 


Regular session 
each month, 
ruce H. 


ANSAR TEMPLE 


pe Springfield, 111, 
Session, on call of Potentate. 


Fayette E. Shuster 
John: M. Tipton... 
Representatives—Richings 
(Permanent), State House, 
Wilms, 2004 Sth St. Fayette E 
Shuster, 330 N. 4th St, Elmer F 
Bradley, 221 S. 4th St., Springfield, Til, 
ARABIA TEMPLE ...Houston, Texas 
Session, 3d Monday monthly. 
H. H. Ford ... 
G. E. Kepple 


Recorder 
Bin stand 
fancis BE. 


Pat L. Davis, 


Murray _B. 
Bldg., H. H. Ford, 1815 2nd Nat'l 
Bank Bldg., all of Houston, Tex, 
BAGDAD TEMPLE. Butte, Mont. 
Meets second Wedi monthly. 
Emanuel Downing Potentate 
John F. Lindland Recorder 
Representatives— Downing, 
Louis H. Rosenberg, Harry Kinney, all 
of Butte, Montana; Robert G. Laing, 
Missoula, Mont. 


BALLUT ABYAD TEMPLE 
-Albuatierque, N. M. 


Session, 2 onday monthly. 

John A. Riehl ... 

fohn F. Linn 

Representatives: as. . Lembke, 
1418 W. Roma Ave., Albuquerque, 1! 
Emory Davis, Los Lunas, John A. 
Riehl, 508 W. Marble, Albuquerque, 


C. Elmer Riehl, 2913 Campus Blvd., 

Albuquerque. 

BEN ALI TEMPLE—Sacramento, Cal. 
Session, 2d Tuesday monthly, 

Forrest Langenour Potentate 

William Bowden -e-seeeenre Recorder 


D. 
+ hk ners 
‘Representatives—Charles T. - Looks 
201.S. Main Ave., Merrill E. Guinte ; 
N. W, Bell Teleplione Co., Lee R. Gir. 
' ton, 260 Boyce-Greeley Bldg., all of 


w/e : 


for the nominal charge of $5.00 


per quarter payable at the end of the period. 


Edgar S. “Knowles, corder 


Sioux Falls, John S, Ch b ‘ 
Mitchell, S. Bintan B 
$000 East End 


EL ZAGAL TEMPLE cece 
wereveereer Fargo, N. D. 
ty Thursday, and June 7. 


Main St., 


Sessions evei 


Representatives—Fontaine Johnson, Howard B. Tilden -Potentate 
Capital Nat'l Bank Bldg., Sacramento, W. T. Johnston 0 Recorder 
Forrest Langenour, Woodland, Yolo _ Representatives—A. G. Arvold, Far- 
County, Walter Everson, 2210 M 80 Howard B. Tilden, Fargo, A.B. 
St., Sacramento, Clinton Harber, 2207 Welch, Mandan, R. L. Wilcox, Kil- 
Markham Way, Sacramento. deer, 


EL ZARIBAH TEMPLE. Phoenix, Ariz, 


KEDEM TEMPLE 
BENI Second Wednesday, monthly. : 


..._ Charleston, 


W. Va. 


Sessions 2d Thursday each month, ex- Quin J. Anderson Potentate 
cept January, 3d Thursday. William Wallace Recorder 
Guy W._Van' Horn _...Potentate Representatives: + _ Sweeney, — 
Joseph Ruffner Recorder (Honorary), Quin J. Anderson, Harry 

Representatives. age, c/o A. Clark, Vic Hanny, Thomas Mad- 
Charleston Lumber Cc Gu charleston, aN a 

ory Hogg, Lewisburg, Guy W. Van TEMPLE ............Dallas, 

Horn, Nat'l Bank of Commerce, _ Third Thursda. alles.) Dexa 
Charleston, Dr. J. E. Nelson, Coal Dr. A. L. Frew ......Potentate 
and Coke Bldg, Bluefield. Asher Mintz “a Recorder 


BOUMI TEMPLE.. 


Representati H. Th S> 
(Permanent), Sam P. Cochran, (hermes ¢ 


Baltimore, Md. 


Sessions on_ cali. of Potentate. 

Gall nent), C. W. Hobson, (Honorary), Dr. 

ee, My raed as L. Frew, William R. Ellis. ij 
Representatives—Geo! ‘Armor, LLAH TEMPLE. hland, 

Robert A. Sindall, J. Purdon Wright, Sessions Arst Fridays acai, OFe 

Ralph H.. Grier. rl Y. Tengwald Potentate 

CAIRO TEMPLE........Rutland, Vermont R. E. Detrick ~-~,:Recorder 


Sessions and tings May 15, 
August 14, September 18, December 6, 
and January 15, 
Robert W. McCuen 
Edward S. Curtis 


Ore, E. 
Jerome, 1526 W. Main St., Medford, 

Walter C/ Van Emon, P.O: 
ox’ 357, Klamath Falls, Ore. 


Representatives— INDIA -TEMPLE ......Okla. City, Okla. 
Burlington, Thomas J, Healey, Man- Sessions first Wi d 
chester, Joseph E. Marceau, Rutland, Charles F. Stewart 
Vermont. Ueslis Swan... a 
epresentatives—Geo, 
CHFSCENT TEMPLE catego NT ganar ogy Hz, 
Erwin E. Marshall. Potentate ptewart,, 13574 W., Main St. 
Linford D. Closson. Recorder f7W}; 615 Am; Nat'l Bank Bidg., Jame 
Representatives—Jud, in Swe nay, Ools10 Security Bidg., Leslie 
Marshall, P. Q. Box 155, Trenton, N. $Wam. Masonic Temple, 
J., Frederick W. Hughes, New York Homa City. 


Ave. and Spruce St., Trenton, N. J., ISLAM TEMPLE.. San Francisco 


Howard & Dudley, 1125 Broadway, , Meets second Thursi monthly. 
Camden, N. J., J. Howard Blackman, Wm. H. Woodfield, Jr. Potentate 
3504 Winchester Ave., Atlantic City, Herman Wertsch, 650 Geary....Recorder 
Te Representatives—George Filmer (Em- _ 
EGYPT TEMPLE .........’ Tampa, Fla. Titus), 330 Jackson; John D. Me- 
SessionezdaeThursdagatnontiie: Gilvray, 3 Potrero Ave; Howard M. 
Ormond G.” Sexton Potentate {icKinley, Se as ie in eee 
arles M. Davis ...00...0...~Recorder beeen 5 
Representatives—Harry B. Roberts H- Skeggs, State Bldg. 


(Permanent), Box 367, Ormond G. Sex- 


JAFFA TEMPLE 
ton, 908 23rd Aver C. M. Davis, 402 S. 


wwoewe-Altoona, Pa, « 
Session, January.. 


, April 24, Septem- 


Boulevard, Dr. G. A, Brummette, 400 ber 25, and December 12. 
S. Oregon St., Tampa. James I. Pollum rorenereeenenPotentate 
EL KAHIR TEMPLE Wilson A, Turner Recorder 


“Cedar Rapids, Ja. ,, Representatives—tynn McG. Moses, 


N Second Wednesday, ; Room 14, Masonic Temple, _ Altoona, 
Ae endse eet! Botentaze James 1" Pollum, Du Dols, Percy A: 7 
Georgence ikcabbentiol “Recorder Patterson, 2612 ‘W. Chest’ Ave., Ale 

Representatives—James E, Blake, Ta, ‘ooma, Lot B. Callahan, Sonman. 


Ry. and Lt. Corp, A. E. Chase, ‘Troy 
Laundry, M. M. Thompson, 1013 Mer- 
chants Nat'l BK. Bldg., Cedar Rapids; 
H. E. Harvey, 301 Vermont, Waterloo, 
EL KALAH TEMPLE —..._W 
—srnecreeeemnvnn-salt Lake City, Utah 
Session, 3d Wednesday each month, 
or call. 
Charles Frances Barrett .... 
Joseph M. aasiote eid 
Representatives—Fre Schramm 
(Emeritus), 63 S. West Temple St., KARNAK TEMPLE ...Montreal, Que. 
Lake City, Christian H. Fischer, 246 S. , Session, on call. 
Main St. Lake City, Milton £. Lip: J. R. Innes... 
man, 925 First Ave., Lake City, Sidney J-,, Harry Spence eecndeg 
W. Badcon, First Nat'l Bank Bidg., ,Representatives—J. R. Innes, 1705 St. 
Ogden, Charles F. Barrett, 806 Walker James St., J. T. McDonald, 2098 St, 
Bank ‘Bldg., Salt’ Lake City. ECKee see Een & Retallacks 4056 
UBA! Sy 4i8 arry Spence, * 
eer Ereveeert La, 3863 Melrose Ave., Montreal, Que. 


Meets on call of Potentate. KEM TEMPLE ...Grand Forks, N. D. 


Sessions seco 
Alfred D. 


Potentate 
Recorder 


.....Potentate 


Albert M. Dreyfuss ....... Potentate Session, 1st Friday after 1st Monday, 
James H. Rowland... Recorder January, April, October, and December. 
Representatives—Albert M, Dreyfuss, J; Carley ne Potentate 
ames H, Rowland, Harry S. Weston, C._N. Barnes Recorder 
By Ea anos: an) & Clifford Bile. De Coe 
EL KATIF TEMPLE...Spokane, Wash. @U¢nt)- So Gorey cere 
Masts first Wednesday cach shonthe Williamson, 4S. 3rd St.. "J. R. Carley, 


First Nat'l “Bank, Grand Forks 

L. B, Hiler, 200 S. ‘6th St., E. Grand 

Forks, Minn. 

KHARTUM TEMPLE, Winnipeg, Man. 
Session, on call. 

Wm. H.” McPherson 

William Shenton 


paras B. Dodds.. 
ckson P. = 
Jeon tativeserabiaa B. 
C. Bert Clausin, Henry 
ard F, McClean. 
EL MAIDA TEMPLE _...__.._.... 

El Paso, Texas 


Potentate 
‘Recorder 
B. Dodds, 
A. Pierce, Rich- 


=---Potentate 
Recorder 


Sessi y Representatives—Arthur W.  Chap- 
FeGE A! MeColiom no" potentate man (Permanent), ‘The Coiville Cor, 
Harry W. Connolly Recorder Ltd., W. C. Borlase, c/o_Oftice Special: 

Representatives—John Wyatt bY Mig. Co., Ltd., Wm. H. McPharsén, 
(Permanent), 513 Corto St., F. A, Mc- 264 Smith St. Winnipeg, Man. 
Collom, .3815 Douglas St., James B. KISMET TEMPLE.....Brooklyn, N, Y. 
Brady, Box 26, John W. Peak, 320 Session, monthly, on call. 

Montana St., Ei Paso. Wm. B. Falconer 
EL MINA TEMPLE.......Galveston, Tex. John A. Morison -Recorder 


Representatives—Conrad V. Dykeman 
(Ad Vitam), 657 Jefferson Ave., Brook- 
lyn, William Ba (Emeritus), 92 
Herkimer St., Brooklyn, John A. Mori- 
son (Permanent), 41 Park Row, New 
York, Clifford H. Bradt, 602 Johnson 
Ave., Brooklyn, Geo, Cook, Jr., 401 


Meets second Tuesday each month. 
Potentate 
Recorder 
“Seinsicimer 

itus),. I. . ie ank. dg... 
sory McCoy, Box 798, Wai. H. Cal: <3 
vt 4 vert, C. M. ‘al- a 
vert Oso Ave. J, all, of Galveston, W. idth St,, New York, Wim, F Fal- 
Munger T. Ball, Box 252, Port Arthur, cence Box 6, City Hall Station, New 
Tex. ork. 


C._M. Woiston 


SALAAM TEMPLe .....Newark, N. J. TIGRIS TEMPLE... 

Meets on call of Potentate. u 
..Potentate Ephraim J._ Page 
Recorder® Robert D. Roney 


MOSLEM TEMPLE........Detroit, Mich. 
Session, on call. 

James Dickson, 

Tunis E. Sti 


KORA TEMPLE .......Lewiston, Maine 


March, June, and 


......Potentate 


tr ? 


THH CREHSOPNT 


..Syracuse, N. Y¥. 
Regular Session, 3d Wednesday. ~ 


Ralph Representatives—Roy P. la 
. Smith, Richard Keochlein, Theodore BoA payers St., Ephraim J. Page, 


Representatives—Albert Leon, 


Representatives—Ciyde 


Representatives—J. Putnam Stevens, (At Large), Wayne County Bldg., Wil- 


(Ad Vitam), 82 Exchange St., Portland, 
Union Trust 


Moslem Shrine Club, Charles SALADIN TEMPLE 


215 Lisbon St., 


AL . Bldg., Chas. F. Northup, 
419 University Blk:, Wm. J. Kuntzsch, 
267 Brattle Road, Syracuse. 


233 Puritan Ave., James Dickson, Jr., Grand Rapids, 
c/o Buick Motor, Co., 
sterdam Ave., ¥ 


Barlum Tower, 


Edward Libby, Ff 
Harold’ V. Bickmore, 
Portland, Maine, 


Sr Guy Johnston 
Joy, 24 Pearl St.. Auburn, Maine. Representatives— 
Cornelius (Emeritus), Wolverine Brass 


KOSAIR TEMPLE... a 


Louisville, Ky. 
Second Friday 


TRIPOLI TEMPLE....Milwaukee, Wis. 
Session, 2d Wednesday monthly. 
Arthur Novak otentate 
Henry F. Zarse corder 
Representatives—Edw. A. Kickhae- 
fer, 901 S, 2nd St., Louis Schneller, 


On eee 1251 N. Fourth St., Julius P. Heil, 


Regular sessions, i 
anuary, April, September, December in 


Grand Rapids, 


3000 W. Montana Av Arthur Novak, 


WPS: 1230 N. 6th 'St., Milwaukee. 
58 Garrison 


W.. 

150’ W. Dale Ave., 
Ave., Battle Creek. 

SUDAN TEMPLE.....New Bern, 


, Meets Thursday after first Monday S._E. Birdsong, Jr... 
in January, September and November, Representatives—Wiley 


Representatives—Alexander J. Smith, 
Ryegate, Vt., Thomas W, Gurney, Bur- 


R tatives—Al Mi 
ooh S.. Charles H. Dun- 


gan, Stephen S. N.C. Frederick A. Thrasher. 


LU LU TEMPLE........Philadelphia, aa 


WAHABI TEMPLE........Jackson, Miss. 
Session, 4th Thursday monthly. 


and third Tuesday after First Monday Box 633, Jackson, Fred A. Thrasher, 


MURAT TEMPLE. 


E Indianapolis, Ind, 
Meets. third Monday, 


month, except 
W. m 


Box 274, West Jackson, C. M. Pate, 


otentate Tutwiler, George Sturm, Hattiesburg. 
Recorder 


Cc. D. Bradham 


Representatives—Thomas 
Rocky Mount, N, 
drews, Raleigh, N, C 


Charles S. Barker 
Representatives—Elias 
(Ad Vitam), 850 


Ji 
E. 59 St., Leslie 


Laird, "819 Hume-Mansur Bldg., Harry 
3 10 St., Homer Cook, 
325 Circle Tower, all of Indianapolis. 


B. An- 
Wm. French, Session, on call. 
iene C., Raymond C. Dunn, Walter M. Logan 


SYRIA TEMPLE 


Sim- WA WA TEMPLE .. 
Regi 


Fred W. Logan 
Representatives—Walter W. Logan, 


Pittsburgh, Pa. Westman Chambers, Regina, Sask., V. 

January; E. Fennell, Shaunavon, Sask., E. J. 
First Coster, 614 6th Ave. E., Prince Albert, 
Second Wednesday, Sask. 


MAHI TEMPLE 


Session, 1st Thu NEMESIS TEMPLE _.. 


Session 3d Thur 
H. Russeil .. 


Parkersburg, W. Va. 


December; and on call of Potentate. 
Recorder 


Representatives—Fred W, DeLaney, 
Bidg., John B. Orr, Box 635, M. 


James A. Bryan 
Representatives—A’ 
(Permanent), 118 Ninth 


Representatives—Theodore A. Moth- Richard N. Fickett, Jr. 


Oscar C. Wilt, Empire 


Fotentate YAARAB TEMPLE Atlanta, Ga, 
Sessions on_call of tentate. 

sForentts 

: Lain, George A. Argard ecorder 

atd Martin, ‘Representatives. — Forrest. Adair, 


W. Van, 
Navi, Bank, Clarksburg, W. Va., Wal- 
Parkersburg, W. Va. HW. Russell, 


Box 504, Parkersbur 


Milton Ryall, 


MASKAT TEMPLE “d 
Edward M. West. 


..Wichita Falls, 
Session, 2nd Tuesday monthly. 


(Emeritus), Henry _C, Heinz, Richard 
N. Fickett, Jr., Frank B. Jamison, 


TADMOR TEMPLE _....Akron, Ohio Thomas C. Law, all of Atlanta. 


— TEMPLE ..... 
second Wednesday, 
except July and August. 


Representative: Seattle, Wash. 


Fred W. Sweet 
*_ Representatives—Robt. 
Cuyahoga’ Fails, 


, Box 1405, W. B. Hamilton, 
milte Guy Rogers, 801 
Staley Bidg., Wichita Falls. 


MEDIA TEMPLE, 
Meets second “Monday monthly. 


Representatives: 
(At Large), Van S. 
«Evans, 207’ Count: 

Paul W. Schubert, 5i8 4th 
» 1306 Madison St., 


236_Casterton Ave., 
F, Booth, 145 Conger Ave., Ak 


TANGIER TEMPLE. 


William Aperdeen, Ralph 
-.Watertown, N. Y, ; ; 


Richard Hungerford 


ORAK TEMPLE _...Hammond, 


2d Monday monthly, 


Richard C, Slater ... 
Representatives —iiarry 
220 pValtham St., 
a owman, 733 Li 
Hy, Alfred °C, si foudfoot, "Hox 
atamonds 

McKinley St... Gary, A. ‘Mat 


Santa Ana, Robert L. Rod, 
Cal, Frank C, Patton, 320 S, 52 


710 Bankers Reserve 


St. 


75. W. Lake, 
. Van Buren (Emeritus), 


x 
W. Jackson, 
( Urbine J. Herrmann, 
Cort Theatre, Hyde W. Perce, 40 N 


TEHAMA TEMPLE...Hastings, 
Session, Ist Friday monthly. 


Curtis L. Walter: 
Representatives—Ki 
and Kansas Ave. 
c/o Clarke-Buchanan 


Potentate \V. R. Stephens 


ORIENTAL TEMPLE 
Session, on call. 


Ged- Representati 
Harry shire (Ad V 
Co., Large), W. 


Fred A. Richardson 


YELDUZ TEMPLE ....Aberdeen, S. D. 


1820 Session, 1st Thurs monthly, 
& U8) William “T,Clark ‘otentate 
Fea Yi, N-,, Howard Wendell Recorder 
re ant Representatives—William T. Clark, 


Denison, Aberdeen, 
Fred S,_ Williams, Pierre, Thomas 
Picton, Faulkton, 


Erie, Pa. 
January, 


ZEM ZEM TEMPLE 
Session, 2nd Wedne: 

April, July and Octobe 

James Russell 


St, ___ Representatives—Art 

h_St., Erie, James Russell, 
Erie, O, Clare Kent, Box 
§ 511, Meadville, Geo. C. Rickards, Oil 
ees 


Neb. ZUHRAH TEMPLE..Minneapolis, Minn. 
Second Friday, monthly. 


J. F. Gould 


am), A, A. D. 
Stephens, 


Wal- White, A. B, Bainbridge, O, B. Erick- 


Lioyd Laird, 811_N. Denver S 
dorf H. Brach, Hastings. 


Representatives—Wm, 


MELHA TEMPLE...Springfield, PETE CCS 


Session, on call. 


F 
Schenectady, Lee C. 


ves—George M. Hendee, 
Harry A. Spaight, Box T"’ 


Pleasant Ave., 


1 
Chase, 223 F 
field. 


MIDIAN TEMPLE _. 
3d Wednesda 


Those... 


$ 8 
Representatives— of Wheeling. 


Moore, Wichita Flour Mill: 
Earl R. Hutton, 1007 Schweiter Bldg. 
» K. Lindsley, Beacon Bidg., Wichita. 


MOCHA TEMPLE  _. 


OSMAN TEMPLE. 
Sessions on call 


Walter T. King . 
Representatives—W; 


son, 


Emblematic 
Shrine 
Playing Cards 


are just the proper caper for Shrine 
Card Parties. 


Nelson, Thomas 


ae! 
W. H. Abbot 


Logan, 371 Dundas St., London, Ont., 
Albert Taylor, 148 Sheridan St. 


io} 


PYRAMID TEMPLE..Bridgeport, Conn, 


ednesday monthly. 


.St. Louis, Mo. Representatives—Carlton 


MOOLAH TEMPLE.. 
a (Emeritus), Box 357, New Hav 


50 cents the Deck 


THE CRESCENT 


647 York Street 


Beers, 33 Coleman St., 


state a acl? piemon Rubber 
.. Miller, 945 Main’ St. 
George F. Fouts” 


aus if . 
(Emeritus), Jackson J. 
Biedermann, ‘Walter Wimmer, A. 
ald Anderson. 


MOROCCO TEMPLE Jacksonville, Fla. 
Session, 2d Wednesday monthly. 
Mark B. Herlong . 


RIZPAH TEMPLE....Madisonville, 
Session, Thursday after 1st Monday, 


: Everett . i 
Representativeskdward H Stee Saint Paul 
Fs epresentatives—Al, 
ville, Louie W. Strum, Supre Ma 
Madisonville, 


211 St. James Bidg., Jacksonville. 


Minnesota 
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s ‘He ELLO NOBLE” is my greeting to you for the yéar 1932. 
Let’s make it our SLOGAN and carry it thru. 


Just say “HELLO NOBLE” and he will say HELLO too. 


AND NOBLE, if you will start right out with that in mind, 
backed with that SMILE of the Shriner that carries with it the 
inspiration of confidence so much needed at this, the beginning 
of a new year full of possibilities, waiting to be unfolded to and 
received by a doubting and suspicious public, you will do more 
to get this old world back to normalcy than all the rest the 
people have done in all the theories yet expounded. So—let's 
start with “HELLO NOBLE”—and keep it up. Have it al- 
ways accompanied with the ‘SMILE and just watch the effect. 
Let's be thankful for the BLESSINGS WE HAVE and when 
we spend our time counting them instead of lamenting those 
we have lost, we ourselves will become changed in attitude and 
appearance and at once unconsciously spread thru the change 
in ourselves that new attitude toward the present. 


Say “HELLO NOBLE” and say it with a SMILE. 


You are a member of an organization of over 550,000 
REAL FELLOWS—OPTIMISTS—whose object in joining 
was FUN, FRIVOLITY and FELLOWSHIP. So get the spirit 
and -spread it continually. Let the world know WE ARE 


PROUD OF THE SHRINE. We are glad for what we have. 
We are going to'’be happy and make others happy too. 


Say “HELLO NOBLE”—SMILE—and MEAN IT! 
And a Happy New Year will be yours. 


aS rc ee 
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ES, the Asso- 

ciated Press 

did say that 

the Shriners 

were behind a 

sixteen mil- 

bach (¢ lion dollar 
foundation to wrest the air speed title 

from the nation now holding the record; ¥ 

it also went into details as to the way iA 

in which the eight million Masons in the 

United States were going to raise the mon- 

ey 


OY 
Assess ’em—just like that. Make the Q@ 
average two dollars per head and there you are. 

But, Mr. A. P. overlooked the fact that the assess- 
ment has to be made by the fellows that pay it and 
there isn’t any enthusiastic reaction at the present 

time of writing to any plan that will dig down into 
_ the jeans for extra simoleons and there aren’t any 
eight million Masons in the United States and if 
there were what the Masons do would have to be 
settled by each jurisdiction separately each state be- 
ing sovereign in all matters of administration; and 
if it is a Masonic movement it isn’t a Shrine move- 
ment and the A. P. says it is both. Just forget about 
it, Nobles, there isn’t a thing in the whole story eX- 
cept that such an organization was incorporated with 
the purpose in view as stated and, being Shriners, it 
read well to just take in the whole organization and 
make it a great big party. 

If you want to learn just how popular a movement, 
for an assessment for any purpose would be at the 
Imperial Council session, just go out in the woods and 
gather a cute little skunk into your keeping and take 
the same to the first social gathering that presents 
itself. That skunk won’t get a bit more warmth 
of reception than the introducer of any resolution to — 
put another assessment on the already overburdened 
treasuries of the Temples. 


Y w ww 

BOLITION of state lines is an is- 
sue that will not down. And 
that it is receiving considerable 
thought at the hands of adminis- 
trative powers may be gathered 
from the trend of the remarks 
fs ENE of Imperial Potentate Houston, 
at the joint Ceremonial held in St. Paul last month, 
He didn’t go on record, of course, but he did hint 
pretty broadly that there wasn’t much business sense 
in making a man go a couple of hundred miles to get 
something that could be served to him warm and just 
as well cooked right across the street from his home. 
All he said was in the line of ‘‘think it over, And, 
if it be thought over seriously who fails to recognize 
the advisability of abolition of state lines under prop- 
er conditions, What are ‘‘proper’’ conditions? It 
would seem that, if all the parties in the affected 
territory were agreed upon the advisability of such 


* a move, people outside that territory 
* would be very glad to let them have 
things their own way. The Imperial 
Potentate gave one illustration in his 
own state where no less than 300 
applications would follow the aboli- 
tion of the state line—and the appli- 
cations would be from the most desirable 
~ class of citizens. Business men who would 
not take the time to make a long trip to secure some- 
thing that could be handed them right at their own 
doorstep. Does sound foolish, doesn’t it, to make a 
man take a long trip abroad for something he has 
right at home? And the move is along the line of 
home rule and the more we have of that the better. 


fr & 


AVE you been noticing the gatherings 
of the various Temples in sectional 
re-unions lately? With each suc- 
ceeding year this practice has grown 
until last year Imperial Potentate 
Fletcher called attention to it and 
: suggested that some consideration be 
given the matter of prohibition of attendance of Uni- 
formed Bodies on state and sectional gatherings. Im- 
perial Council meetings as annual affairs have not 
met the same enthusiastic response most recently that 
they did in years agone. Reasonably, a Temple that 
used to have a Patrol and be mighty proud of it—or a 
and—or some ‘Chanters—could send that unit to 
the annual gathering and not suffer from paralysis 
of the financial center for a whole year after. But 
to-day this same Temple has four or five Uniformed 
Units, each with as much claim to recognition as 
the other and it takes a lot of the do, re, mi to send 
them across the continent. So, study the matter of 
Sectional gatherings for three or four years, with a 
reat big central rally every fourth or fifth year and 
You will have given all the boys a chance to strut 
their stuff and be happy. And, incidentally, you will 
have found advertising in four sections of the coun- 
try annually, in place of only one—for each of these 
Sectional gatherings would, almost certainly, have 
as large a turnout as the Big Gathering, if it be held 
annually, for the purse is not long enough to stand 
the constant drain such trips are making upon it. 
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Looking at the aggregation of bills on the editorial 
desk everyone took advantage of each of those ‘‘Just 
—days more for Christmas shopping’? but, wotell, 
getting money in circulation is just the one best bet 
that will hand a jugular to the depression that was 
on last year. Thank heavens, it’s over at last. 
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“But he must if you admit it,’ she cried. “If Ronnie is in- 
nocent, as you and I know he is, who else but you can have 
killed this man?” 

“That,” was the grave reply, “is what I’m wondering myself.” 

“Tt was true, then,’ she questioned, her eyes uneasily searching 
his face, ‘what you told me yesterday, that you did not kill 
Stanismore, that he was dead when you reached him?” 

“Yes,” he answered, his eyes steadfastly averted. 

“Then why did you deceive me?” she demanded. 

“You put this admission into my mouth’—there was a sort of 
furious shrillness about the rejoinder. “I wanted to tell you 
that night, but I hadn’t the pluck. I knew I'd failed you, but 
your outburst scared me, and I didn’t know what you’d do if I 
undeceiyed you.” “You were right, Alix,” he told her presently. 
“I’m no good. I’ve always let you down. You may as well 
know the truth. I hadn’t even the guts to kill the dirty tyke. 
I came down here intending to catch you two together. Stanis- 
more was terrified of scandal, and I meant to frighten him into 
handing back my paper. I know it was blackmail, but somehow 
it didn’t seem to me so bad with a swine like Stanismore—not as 
I looked at it then. I waited about the Wilderness until you 
appeared. I saw you turn up to the tower, and that told me 
you expected Stanismore. While you were away opening the sea 
door I slipped into the tower and hid behind the screen. I in- 
tended to let Stanismore get going and then burst out on him; 
but I was interested in your talk, anxious to find out whether— 
well, whether you’d fall in with Stanismoroe’s offer. I kept put- 
ting off the moment to spring my surprise, and then, when you 
turned that beast down so hard, I—well, I just felt I couldn’t 
do it. The way you stood up for me sort of bowled me over. I 
—I didn’t know you could still believe in me. God! you made 
me feel ashamed.” 

“I’m a useless creature,” he resumed after a pause—'‘useless 
to you and the boy, useless to myself. I don’t know why I let 
him go; couldn’t make up my mind to tackle him, I suppose. 
Anyway, he went out of the tower soon after you; and when I 
came out—I seem to have stayed there behind the screen for 
ages, fighting with myself—he’d vanished in the dark.” 

“I though he’d taken himself off,” he continued huskily, ‘and 
there seemed nothing left for me but to go to bed. I started to 
walk up to the house. Halfway along the path I stopped to 
light a cigarette. It was black as be damned under the trees, 
and, as the match flamed, I suddenly caught sight of Stanismore’s 
white face staring up at me out of the darkness, God! it was 
horrible! He was sprawling on his back just inside that path 
which turns off the main walk, close to the bench in the clear- 
ing, with his face smashed in.” 

“After that I don’t remember what happened. I know I found 
myself standing at the foot of the garden stairs, wondering what I 
should do, I’d have gone back to Town, only they’d seen me at 
the Bay Hotel. I must have stood at the side door for a good 
quarter of an hour before I could make up my mind to go up- 
stairs, Wirst thing next morning I was down in the clearing, 
The body had disappeared. You don’t realise what agonies of sus- 
pense I suffered all that Saturday until the body was found. 
When Newcome was arrestéd I thought they’d got the right man. 
When he was cleared I began to suspect Dene; and when Dene 
lied himself out of the tangle Freckles landed him into, I I was 
conyinced that he was guilty. But now——” He shook his head 
sombrely, and on that doubting note his tale was done. 

Once more, as of old, in all her dealings with Frankie, she 
took the lead. Turning half round, so as to look him in the face, 
she said, and her voice was rather tender: 

“There's only one thing to do now. You must tell Inspector 
Manderton your story just as you've told it to me. He’s clever 
and resourceful; he will clear things up.” 

“Have it your own way,” he said in a lifeless yoice, “I 
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By Valentine Williams 
AND WIND UP 


think you’re right. There’s not much left for the Inspector to 
clear up, is there? If Dene’s innocent, then only one other can 
be quilty. And that’s——” 

The sentence was never finished. At that instant a deafening 
report crashed out from the stiff, clipped hedge at her back. 
So loud and close was the explosion that instinctively she — 
whirled about. She was in time to see a blueish haze hanging 
above the dark, flat bushes, and to hear the stealthy rustle of 
receding footsteps in the undergrowth of the Wilderness. 

In bewilderment she turned to her husband. She saw him 
swaying to and fro, his hands pressed to his wrist, his mouth 
half-open, his eyes glazed, in an expression of terrible surprise. 

“Prankie!” she exclaimed in a frightened voice, and more 
shrilly, “Frankie!” Then she screamed, and screamed again. 


For, very slowly, like a balloon collapsing, her husband was _ 


sinking down upon his knees on the smooth, warm turf. 

She flung herself down to raise him up. Already he was rock- 
ing himself from side to side in mute and awful agony. Before 
she could get her arms about him he had pitched forward on 
the grass. When she lifted him, cradling his head against her 
bosom, she saw, with a kind of dull horror, that he was breath- 
ing strangely and that his eyes were clouding over. 

A distant clamour broke out across the profound hush of the 
gardens, and hearing shouts and the thunder of feet, she shrieked 
once more, while, under her very eyes, a greyish shade seemed 
to fall and linger upon the lined and weary face in her lap. i 

So they found her presently—Dene, Manderton, and the others 
here beneath her tense and tearless gaze, Frankie Barleston’s 
storm-tossed spirit was slowly drifting into quiet waters. 


Chapter XXVII 
- THD FLIGHT 
MONG that little party in the morning-room there was 
one who had displayed no interest and taken no part 
in the hasty comings and goings subsequent to Alix 
Barleston’s withdrawal. 

Freckles was tenderly attached to her sister, and the tale 
of deception which the detective’s brutal cross-examination had 
unfolded filled her with a sence of pity overwhelming all other 
feelings. She bore Alix no grudge for having deceived her about 
Ronnie. Her loyalty told her that it was not to save herself 
that Alix had lied, and, as a very modern young woman, the 
romance of this midnight meeting gave her an envious thrill. 
But she was appalled by the gulf that suddenly yawned at her 
sister’s feet. 

And so when Alix, white and sad, had departed in search of 
Frankie, Freckles, her young face deeply troubled, crept to a 
chair in a corner and gave herself up to her thoughts. So wholly 
was she absorbed by her sister’s plight that every other aspect 
of the issue escaped her. Inevitably she was conscious of the 
Inspector’s explosive curiosity as to the whereabouts of Mr. 
Vrogue, but it made no mark on her mind. And when the shot, 
crashing out of the steamy silence of the park, brought her 
trembling to her feet, her first thought, her only thought, was 
of Alix. 

As he sprang to the French windows, Inspector Manderton 
shouted to Gerry Leese to remain behind with the ladies. But 
either Gerry did not hear him or declined to be left out of any 
excitement that was going. At any rate, he simply darted out 
at the detective’s heels. And Freckles, seeing that the men 
had departed by the verandah, quietly made her exit by the door. 

She ran through the drawing-room and slipped into the gar- 
dens by the back way. She had no precise idea of the direction 
whence the shot had had rung out, but as she emerged from the 
house, she heard a distant hail from below. Forthwith she 
plunged helter-skelter down the staircase connecting the terrace 


Jevels, and did not stop until she reached the railings bordering 
the Wilderness. There she paused and listened. 

And then she saw in the Wilderness, about fifty yards away 
on the other side of the fence, a stooping figure shamble swiftly 
out of a thicket and, without looking round, vanish noiselessly 
behind a bush. It was Vrogue! “Mr. Vrogue!” she piped shrilly ; 
but the only answer was a faint shivering among the leaves. 

Thirty yards to her left was the swing gate in the railings 
giving on the path which led down to the sea d®or. In a second 
she was at the gate. She did not pause to open it, but vaulted 
lightly over and bolted down the path. 

The path wound frequently. Now the ivied pile of Node 
Tower emerged from above the trees, and she knew that, round 
the next bend she would come in sight of the sea door. Suddenly, 
from somewhere just ahead, came a muffled exclamation followed 
by a sharp crack, a thud, and the sound of snapping twigs. 
Here under the trees the soil was yet geasy from the previous 
day’s rain, and she was round the bend before she could stop 
herself, her rubber-shod feet slithering in the mud. 

Now the sea door, flung wide, stood before her. On catching 
sight of it she gave a gasp of horror. For within the gate, just 
off the path, a man sprawled at the foot of an elm, limp and still, 
as though he had been crumpled up and flung aside. Terror- 
stricken, she approached and bent down over the prostrate figure. 
There was blood on the face, but she recognized Manderton’s as- 
sistant, Mallow.... 

And then, before she could speak or move, from behind her 
an enormous palm, soft and damp, folded itself, across-her nose 
and mouth, with hot, moist fingers that bored into her cheeks, 
bearing her irresistibly backwards until she felt she must stifle. 
A long arm, crooked about her waist, caught her up, and she 
felt herself lifted clear off the ground. 

Unable to cry out, fighting desperately against the suffocating 
pressure of that pad of warm and pudgy flesh, she was swiftly 
borne through the gateway, down the steps, and across the 
sand to the edge of the tide. There she was ruthlessly pitched 
forward into a boat, which at the same moment glided into the 
water. Half dazed, breathless, and blazing with anger, she 
eomueeled fo her knees in the bows, to find herself confronting 

rogue, who sat on the thwart plyin vi 
powerful strokes. Ee nae eae oat anOEE 

The furious protest that was on her lips died th 
caught sight of his face. The girl went cold thie ae 
contemplated that grimacing, gibbering mask of horror, 

“Where are you taking me?” she faltered piteously. “I don’t 
want to go with you, Mr. Vrogue. I want to find Alix,” 

He vouchsafed no reply. ‘They had drawn alongsi 
Sprite, moored close inshore, as Gerry had left ee ae 
signed to the girl to get on board. With a scared glance at 
him she obeyed. He fastened the dinghy astern, and, walking 
forward, cast off the moorings. The buoy dropped back into the 
water with a splash. “Start the engine!” he told her over his 
shoulder, 

She hesitated. Fear seared her mind like a w 
mystery of Stanismore’s death—the shot—Mallo 
on the path: swiftly her brain strung thes 
She had a confused recollection of talk in 
about Vrogue; of Manderton clamouring that h 

Vrogue uttered an incoherent screech like an 
came tumbling into the steering-well. nani Se 
he snarled again, with such menace in his tone that Hats Bore 
her eyes sought the land. Through the sea door a string of seus 
came pouring, streaming down the steps onto the beach, eee 

A bony hand crunched her shoulder, and the sha 
pain chased away the numbing terror that had ees eee 
inaction. Blindly her fingers sought the self-starter and the 
throttle. As the propeller began to thresh up the water she 
heard a great voice go booming across the shore, crying out, in 
lurid language, for a boat. But she knew that within a Tite 
there was no boat other than the dinghy trailing in their wake 

The same instinct that, the Sprite once under way led her 
to take the wheel made her, almost unconsciously, “point the 

Sprite at the black-and-white diceboard of No Man's Fort, planted, 
amid the white-capped wavelets of the fairway. 4 
_ “Oh, you’re hurting me,” she gasped sobbingly as that agoniz- 
ing clutch bit into her. “What do you want me to do?” 

Faster!” cackled Vrogue in her ear, and, as she gave the 
throttle a turn and the propeller’s beat quickened, “Faster still !” 

he yelled once more. With a sort of blind despair, her eyes on 
the leaping bow, she opened the throttle full out, and, with a 
sickening lurch, the Sprit sprang forward, burying her nose in 
a smother of hissing foam. 

Rapidly the bosky outline of Node receded. 

“Where are we going?” she asked of Vrogue. 


hite flame. The 
w lying senseless 
e links together, 
the morning-room 
€ must be found.. 


THE CRESCENT 


“Past Cowes and down the Solent,” his harsh voice answered. 
“After that- ”’ He broke off and glanced sharply astern. 

With bows high out of the water, the graceful boat tore 
through the waves, again and again a wave drenched the girl 
and the man as, side by side, they crouched behind the canvas 
“dodger”; again and again the flying screen of spray stabbed 


“their faces with a thousand salt-dipped needles. Freckles had 


rin out of the house just as she was, bareheaded, stockingless, 
in a tennis frock of white pique, with pleated skirt, and tennis 
shoes. Now her frock was a sodden rag, the pleating a mockery; 
her short brown hair was sopping; her brown cheeks streamed 
with wet. 

Once she stole a glance at her companion. ‘Though he was 
Standing below her, his great height brough his face flush with 
hers. Soaked to the skin, his yellow top-knot blown about by 
the wind, he flinched at no wave or even deigned to wipe the 
salt- water from his eyes. 

She put the helm over to enter the Channel as they drew near 
the foot. A shout was wafted down to them from on high. A 
man hailed them from the top, his hands cupped about his 
mouth. His words were swallowed up in the roar of the Sprite’s 
passage. Vrogue stepped to the boat’s side and stared aloft as 
the fort swung astern. Then, glancing over his shoulder at 
Freckles, he pointed significantly ahead, as though to bid her 
keep on. 

She realised that she could do nothing but obey. As he had 
moved from her side to gaze up at the fort, his tussore jacket, 
Soaked to transparency, revealed to her the outline of a pistol 
in a side-pocket. Here, she told herself, was the explanation of 
the shot, here the motive of his flight. If only she knew what 
that shot signified, at whom he had fired! Why, and with what 
Tesult? Once more her mind flew back to her sister. Had any- 
thing happened to Alix? 

Automatically, her trained eye picked up the swinging dot of 
the Sandhead buoy, and she kept their foaming bows on that 
mark as they thundered down the smiling waters of Spithead. 

Ryde, with its pier thrust like a long arm into the sparkling 
ta Streamed by. From the pierhead, where the semaphore was 
Te Jerking its gaunt arms, a shout rang out behind them. 
Rae backward, the girl saw a launch shoot out from the 
arbour in a flurry of spray. But the Sprite had the heels of 
Gabi they had seen afloat that afternoon, and, a little, the 
auncl Was lagging far astern. 
iy Still, the incident gave the girl a dash of hope. No Man’s 
lead she knew, had a telephone line to the shore. The chal- 
“nge from the fort, renewed from Ryde pierhead, and the ap- 
pearance of the launch, told her that Inspector Manderton was 
on their track. 
ae Solemn pile of Quarre Abbey, the ugly towers of Osborne, 
qiete now past, and they were approaching the narrow inlet of 
ae Medina River with the white house fronts of Cowes glinting 
oe the trees beyond. She wondered whither they were 
paboxe the insistent thump of the engine a loud droning now 
Bio her ears. She glanced aloft, to discover the seaplane 
the ad remarked before apparently swooping straight down upon 

m out of the sunlit sky. Inyoluntarily she ducked as, with a 
Mighty roar, the machine skimmed low over the Jeaping, lurching 
*prite and then zoomed gracefully upward above the boiling V 
of their wake. She had a momentary glimpse of a helmeted, be- 
Soggled figure; of a gauntleted hand that waved.... 
oy Beaulieu,” a strident voice muttered suddenly in her ear. 

ell run for Beaulieu River. You know it, eh?” 

She nodded. She glanced at her wrist-watch. 
es bs tide’s still low,” she said. “We can’t make the entrance 
for 1S speed, you understand that? We should be aground be- 
ore you could say knife.” 

S e felt his eerie green eyes on her face. 

We'll” chance that,” he grunted. “We must go fast, fast.” 

me said no more. 
ee ae shipping grew denser as they neared Cowes Roads, and it 
tie ured all her attention and all her skill, at the pace at which 
tie Were rocketing down the fairway, to avoid a collision. As 
fe Y approached the Hast Lepe buoy, with the thread-like en- 
tance of Beaulieu River in the Hampshire shore beyond, she 
Saw that the spit at the river mouth was still uncovered. A 
sailing-boat tacking slowly up the river seemed to be set down in 
the midst of green pastures, 

They left the cheerful red-and-white stripes of the buoy to 
Port, and stood over to the mainland coast. Freckles turned to 
Vrogue. 

“There's a sharp turn just after the entrance,” she protested. 


“TI can’t follow the Channel-marks at this speed. We've got to 
slow down.” 


“Faster, faster!” he mouthed. ‘Always faster!” 


JANUARY, 1932 


Every minute now was bringing them closer to the flat coast- 
line. Already she could make out the confusing cluster of bean- 
sticks, set at intervals to mark the Cannel. 

“We'll ground for certain,” she exclaimed. ‘You must let me 
slacken down.” 

But he only chanted his refrain of “Faster! Faster!” 

“You’re mad!” she cried, and resolutely stooped to the throttle. 

“Stand off!” he screeched, and drew his pistol. 

She sprang down from the steering platform and cowered 
against the deck-house, while, as the Sprite ran free, first one 
wave and then another smote the slender craft with thunderous 
blows and broke, in a shower of spray, over the two figures con- 
fronting one another in the well. Freckles gasped for breath as, 
again and again, the green seas soused her, the water swirled 
gurgling about her feet, and the quivering boat staggered and 
rolled at the mercy of the waves. 

And then the disaster happened. The engine stuttered, coughed 
once, and stopped. The Sprite, oscillating violently, seemed to 
slide at once into smooth water. With a roar of rage Vrogue 
leaped at the girl, but she, quick as thought, sprang into the 
deck-house and slammed the door in his face. A brass crank, 
the starting-handle of the engine, lay upon a seat, and she snatch- 
ed it up and thrust it through the ring handle, thus securing 
the door. 

She knew that the respite was but momentary. She raced 
to the farther door to close it, but she had no means of fasten- 
ing it. rogue had only to crawl over the deckhouse roof to 
have her at his mercy. But even as she reached the door she 
heard a deep note in the air above her. A seaplane was ma- 
jestically planing down, describing ever decreasing circles about 
the little patch of sea where the Sprite was floundering. Stand- 
ing in the doorway the girl screamed and’ waved her hand. Her 
voice was drowned in the swelling hum of the seaplane, but as 
is came lower it seemed to her that her signal was returned. 

But then a muffled thumping close at hand sent a chill of 
terror through her. Vrogue was clambering over the deck-house 
roof; she heard the boarding creak beneath his weight, his labour- 
ed breathing. Only then did she think of the dinghy as a means 
of escape; but the thought came to her too late. With a crash 
that shook the Sprite, Vrogue dropped into the cockpit. In a 
flash she banged the door, but he hurled himself at it, driving it 
in upon her. She was flung back on the seat as a sudden shadow 
fell athwart the deck and the seaplane swooped down low over 
the Sprite. The roar of its propeller was deafening; the deck- 
house door slammed violently to and fro as the Sprite rolled; 
the air seemed full of noise. .... 


Chapter XXVIII 
MR. VROGUE ACTS IN THE SPIRIT OF SOPHOCLES 


HE must have fainted then,.for when she opened her eyes 

she had the sensation of emerging from the infinite remote- 

ness of some dark and lonely dream. The Sprite was 

rocking and bumping about, and the girl knew by the 
movement that they were aground; the deck-house door still 
swung, banging, from side to side. Now the chill of metal was 
on her lips, and she detected the smell of brandy, which she 
abhorred. A sort of brownish mop moved before her face, and 
as she pushed the flask away she saw that the mop surmounted 
the anxious countenance of Gerry Leese. She smiled at him 
wanly. 

“Oh, Gerry boy!” she sighed, “I’m glad you’re there.” 

“She’s coming round,” said Gerry to somebody at his side. 
Only then did she notice that a firm arm supported her. Moving 
her head, she found herself looking into the face of Ronnie Dene, 

“Gee!” exclaimed Gerry excitedly, “we were just scared to 
death when we found you were missing. The Inspector raged 
like he was crazed or something.” 

“How do you feel now?” Dene asked her. 

“Better, thanks awfully.” -She smiled, rather abashed. “T 
made a fool of myself, flopping off like that. But I was terribly 
frightened. Where—where is he?” 

“Vrogue?” said Dene. “He'll not trouble you any more, 
Freckles. He’s over the hills and far away by this. He rowed 
himself ashore in the dinghy and yanished in the woods. As soon 
as the other launch comes up. Manderton’s going after him.” 

“T’d like to go out in the air,” she told them. “I’m all right 
now.” 

As she stood up she saw the enormous wing of a seaplane, 
which, quite dwarfed the Sprite. A young man, hooded in leather, 
smiled down at her from the drivying-seat. On one of the floats 
Inspector Manderton was standing, intently gazing up the Solent 
through a pair of field-glasses. 

The Sprite had stranded on a shoal close in shore, On the 
beach, not thirty yards away, the dinghy was drawn up. There 
was no sign of Vrogue, 


"eee. STARE 


ee ee ae 


“Ronnie,” said Freckles, “tell me quickly, is Alix all right?” 

“Yes, thank God!” he answered. 

“That shot, what was it?’ 

“Wrankie——” he began, then stopped. 

“Suicide, do you mean?” she asked in an awed voice. 

“Vrogue shot him.” 

“Ts he—is he——?” 

“We never spoke again. He died before we came away.” 

“Poor old Frankie!” The tears started into her eyes, and she 
was silent for a moment. “How did Alix take it, Ronnie?” 

“Badly, I’m afraid. We left her crouching by his dead body 
on the croquet lawn, waiting for the ambulance that was to take 
him away to Vanner for the post-mortem. No tears or any- 
thing like. She answered all Manderton’s questions in a queer, 
impersonal way that frightened me. She seems dazed, crushed.” 

“The poor darling! Oh, Ronnie, I know she want me. Can’t 
you take me to her?” . 

“We must wait for the launch that’s following on behind— 
unless the tide floats us off before. I see Gerry’s making ready 
in case.” 

The boy was out on one of the seaplane’s floats watching the 
pilot filling a petrol can from a feed pipe which he had dis- 
connected. 

“And Mr. Vrogue,” Freckles asked presently, “why did he 
want to kill Frankie?” 

“To stop his mouth. When he was shot Frankie was making 
a statement about the murder to Alix. It’s too long to tell you 
now, but its effect was to clear him. Vrogue knew that, as long 
as Frankie kept silent, suspicion would rest on the latter. When 
he heard Frankie tell Alix that he would make a clean breast of 
everything to Manderton, Vrogue determined to prevent it.’ 

“Then it was Mr. Vrogue who killed Basil Stanismore?” 

“Yes, it was.” : 

“But why? What had Mr. Vrogue against him?” 

“T hayen’t any idea. Manderton knows, I fancy, but I haven't 
had the chance to ask him. Hverything happened in such a rush 
after Vrogue’s escape. I think the old devil counted on finding 
Snook on board, and when he saw that the Sprite was deserted, 
he seized on you to run the boat for him. Well, he left us all 
gaping on shore like a pack of idiots. Then Manderton woke up. 
He rushed back to the house and sent out the alarm by tele- 
phone. As soon as No Man’s Fort reported that the Sprite had 
passed, we got on to the Ryde police. They put out in a motor- 
boat; but the margin of time was too narrow, and they missed 
you. It’s their launch we're waiting for now. Then Manderton 
had this brain-wave about a seaplane. He rang up Calshot, and 
the officer in charge promptly wirelessed one of his seaplanes that 
was over the Solent training to come across to Node and pick 
Manderton up.” 

“TI remember it passed us,” she put in, “on the way to Node, I 
suppose, and swooped down ever so low. The pilot waved to me. 
I never realized, of course, that he was going to fetch help.” 

“JT was worried to death about you, as you can imagine,” Dene 
continued, “so I persuaded the Inspector to take me with him. 
Then Gerry refused to be left behind, so, in the end, we all went 
along. ‘The machine’s only a two-seater, so it was a bit of a 
squash. When we caught you up we could see that the Sprite’s 
engine had failed. As we skimmed down over you we could see 
Vrogue staring up at us from the cockpit, but you were nowhere 
in sight. We came down on the water about a hundred and 
fifty yards away and taxied straight across. But before we hit 
the sea I saw Vrogue jump into the dinghy and row like blazes 
for the shore. He had the devil’s own luck not to stick on the 
mud with the water as low as it is. Manderton had his gun 
out, but he never got a shot at him.” 

A deep voice from the seaplane cut across his recital. 

“Flere they come!” it said. ‘And they’ye taken their time 
about it.” 

Mr. Manderton handed the field-glasses up to the pilot and 
clambered over the side of the Sprite. “Glad to see you all right, 
miss,” he remarked to Freckles with a smile. As the launch 
drew near they recognized Mallow, with his head bound up, in 
the bows, and Smith, Snook, and a couple of uniformed police- 
men distributed amidships and aft. 

“Tt’s the launch I ordered to follow us from Chine Bay,” said 
the Inspector. 

“Phe Ryde boat broke down and had to put back, sir,” ex- 
plained Mallow. 

“You look none the worse for your crack on the head, Mallow,” 
said the Inspector humorously. 

“Ji’s not the first I’ve had,” the plain-clothes man answered 
hoarsely, “as you well know, guv’nor. But I’d dearly like to 
get me ‘ands on that great murderin’ rascal, pickin’ me up and 

bashin’ me agin a tree like I might be a doll.” 

Snook was left in charge of the Sprite, and the detective, 
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up the beach, 


with Freckles and the other mén, were transferred to the Chine 
Bay launch, e - 

the party, led by Manderton and his two assistants, the two 
formed constables bringing up the rear, clambered up the 
reshore, and came in sight of the dinghy drawn up on the 
beach on the other side. 4 : 

_ A very small boy in a ragged shirt and a much abbreviated 
pair of flannel shorts was bending over the boat. No one had 
‘seen the urchin arrive; and behind him the flat shore, was as 
‘desolate as they had seen it when Vrogue’s gaunt figure had first 
been swallowed up under the trees. At the sound of feet on the 
stones the infant straightened up and looked round. When he 
‘eaught sight of the little column of strangers bearing down upon 
him, his eyes widened, and with some haste he put the dinghy be- 
tween himself and them.’ 

_ “Seen anything of a tall gentleman around here, son?” said 
Manderton, gazing down benignly upon the small, rather scared 


face. 


The urchin nodded vigorously, his saucer eyes on the detective. 


_ Then he thrust a grimy hand into the pocket of his Lilliputian 


breeches and produced a folded sheet of paper. 
- “Gentleman told me to give yer this,” he piped. 
“Manderton snatched the paper from the boy, and, before un- 
folding it, said sharply: 
“Where did you see the gentleman, sonny?” 
“Back in the woods there. ’H was setting under a tree writ- 
ing. ’E told me to go down to the point and—and I'd find a 
boat. If I’d wait beside the boat and—and give the paper to a 
man what came ’e said I should ’ave—a shillun.” “I gotta 
shillun, I ’ave,” he announced ‘solemnly: 
With a brusque movement the Inspector unfolded the paper. 
His companions, anxiously scrutinising his face, saw a puzzled 
look give place to an angry frown. ‘he detective read to the 
end, then handed the paper to Dene. 
_ “Keep it for me, will you?” he said. He turned to the urchin, 
“Come on, son,” he cried. “You show me where you left the 
kind gentleman, and I'll give you another shilling.” THe beckoned 
to his men, and, led by their diminutiye guide, the party swept 


Meanwhile Dene was perusing the paper, 
serawled in pencil in a crabbed hand. 

“Read it aloud, Ronnie,” Freckles urged him, 

With sundry pauses, for in places the writing was almost il- 
legible, Rene read out: y 

DeEAR INSPECTOR MANDERTON, 7 

Tt will save you further trouble if I tell you that I killed 
Stanismore. I was of service to him, and when he had 
achieved his purpose he cast me aside. I will not weary 
you with details of the intrigue I conducted on his behalf, 
except to say that not gain was my motive, but the pure 
joy of hoodwinking this rabble of intellectual crooks and 
unblushing time-servers who arrogate to themselves a sort 
of divine mission for the conduct of the nation’s affairs. It 
amused me to substitute a ruthless self-seeker like Stanis- 
more for a solemn humbug like Chesterham. 

Tf you measure this man’s value to humanity against mine, 

you must acquit my act of deliberation. Byen to rid the 
world of a Stanismore the sacrifice of my life would be too 
great. No, to suffer the public hangman executioner to ex- 
tinguish the light of an intellect such as mine that an earth- 
worm should be crushed under foot would be illogical. It 
was this consideration that sealed the fate of the unfortun- 
nate Barleston, When it became a question of him or me, 
I did not hesitate. Better a thousand times that a thing of 
no account like Barleston should die than that I, with my 
preeminent brain, should be delivered up into the hands of 
undiscerning, indiscriminate justice. 

How did I come to kill Stanismore? 
Spector, that time passion clouded intellect. Wor a fortnight 
Stanismore had evaded me. But I would not thus be slight- 
ed. When I read in the newspapers that he was going to 
attend a political function at Portsmouth, I wrote sum- 
moning him to Node. That night we met face to face in the 
grounds. I upbraided him with his ingratitude. Te in- 
sulted me; my temper got the better of me, and I struck him. 
down, I went away and left him there, and when I had cooled 
down returned to find him dead. To guard against interrup- 
tion in the task that was before me, I bolted the sea door; 
then picked up the body and cast it forth like carrison over 
the wall. On my way back I found his cap, which T brought 

indoors with me; the stick with which I killed him I buried 
under leayes in the Wilderness. When your investigations 
became inconvenient to me, I hid the cap in Major Barles- 
ton’s room; from the outset he had seemed to me the most 
worthy subject upon whom to throw suspicion. It diverted 
me to learn from you this morning that the Major lost no 


It was a letter, 


Ah, my dear In- 


time in using the cap as a means to incriminate Captain 
Dene. I should like Captain Dene to understand that I 
had no hand in this. Intellectually speaking, the military 
type is so low that, in my opinion, it should be preserved if 
only for the reason that, in the modern State, professional 
soldiers are inevitably destined to become the only class fool- 
ish enough to devote itself to the useful task of exterminat- 
ing the military. 

You will agree that I have been frank with you. _But 
do not imagine, my dear Inspector, that I propose to gratify 
your professional vanity by lending myself to a hue-and-cry, 
with handbills and bloodhounds and all the paraphernalia 
of your engaging occupation, Sophocles has written: 
“Death is not the worse eyil, but rather when we wish to 


- die and cannot.” You will find the passage in the “Wlektra.” 


Curtiss VROGUE. 
Ronnie finished reading. 


“What an extraordinary letter!” said Freckles in a hushed 

voice. 

“He was stark, staring crazy!” exclaimed Gerry. F 

“Crazy With intellectual arrogance,” Ronnie put in. “Wait a 
minute, there’s a postcript overleaf.’ He read out slowly: 

‘Morte magis metuenda senectus.”” 
bitter creature! Well may God, haye mercy on his soul!” 
You think—you think he means to kill himself, Ronnie?” the 
sir] asked, rather tremulously. P 

‘His letter makes that clear, doesn’t it? He shot Prankie in 
a fit of homicidal mania, I imagine. Frankie's death wouldn't 
have altered the ultimate result. If Vrogue had stopped to 
reason he’d have seen that, apart from everything else, this act 
must definitely throw suspicion upon him in respect of the other 
crime. When he cooled down I suppose he realized that a man 
of his extraordinary appearance could not long avoid arrest, and 


his pride revolted at the idea of standing his trial for murder. 
Therefore——” 


“But what's all this stuff about Stanismore and an intrigue?” , 


Gerry interrupted explosively. fs 

Manderton will have to tell us that,” Dene replied, “if he 
knows, that’s to say. If he doesn’t, well, I don’t think he can 
reply on getting it from Vrogue. 
Song. He’s said all he means to say. By the time Manderton 
Teaches him, I fancy it will be too late.” 

“ven as he was speaking, from the hidden fastnesses of that 
‘arren shore, somewhere in the distance behind the wind-bent 
Sereen of trees, there fell a single, short report, muffled, hollow. 
. A hoarse call rang from the sea. Snook was hailing them. 
See,” said Ronnie, “the Sprite’s afloat.” Slowly he led the way 


Up the shore to descend to the far side of the point where they 
had left the launch, 


Chapter XXIX 
MR. MANDERTON LAYS HIS CARDS ON THD TABLE 


FTER dinner that evening, when the house was quiet 
eA a soft whistle resounded from the porch at the foot of 
the garden stairs. Gerry Leese, who was walking UD 

and down on the grass outside, heard, and swung 


tound sharply. He saw a white shape beckoning to him MyYs 
teriously from the doorway. 


“Preckles!” he cried delightedly, , 
S-sh!” A small, soft hand was clapped over his mouth. I’m 
Supposed to be in bed, I’m sleeping in Alix's room to-night, but 
She's with Aunt Bthel, 
S0wn to find out what's going on. Such rot sending me off to bed 
like that when we came in! Don’t talk loud, or that old sneak 
Cantle will hear. Is Mr, Manderton back yet?” ’ 
No,” whispered the boy. “Ronnie's waiting for him on the 
terrace,” 
“There’s no news of Mr. Vrogue them?” 
“Nothing. Why?” 
“Alix was asking.” 
“How is she?” ARABA EAD EAC OOO. 30 
_ Gerry, she's terribly unhappy. She's taken this thing most 
frightfully to heart. I suppose I oughtn’t to say it, but I don’t 
Teally see why she should grieve. After all, it was the best 
thing that could happen to Frankie. I’m sorry about him, of 
ee but I do feel that Alix, poor darling, can now be happy 
at last. 


“It’s been a fierce time for all of you,” he said. 
Tubsy ?” 

“Dreadfully upset. She was always cracked about Wrankie, 
you know. Sir Harry’s quite alarmed about her. Poor Aunt 
Bthel! Po think of all this going on at Node, where nothing 
ever happens !” 

“You aren’t looking too grand yourself, honey,” said the boy, 
looking at her solicitously. ; 
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That means “‘Old age is 
more to be feared than death,’ doesn’t it?” What a strange, — 


This is the old boy’s swan 


so I crept downstairs in my dressing~ 


“How's Lady 
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“That man did frighten me,” she admitted, with a little shiver, 
“but I’m all right now.” 

“You don’t know what I felt like,” he said, with a sudden 
burst of feeling, “when I saw that murderous savage carry you 
off under my very eyes this afternoon. It made me realize what 
pals we'd been, how—how fond of you I am.” 

“ow nicely you say that, Gerry dear! I think—I’m rather 
fond of you, too. At least, when I came out of my faint on the 
boat this afternoon and found myself looking at you, I felt—safe 
—and happy.” 

“Tt sort of broke me all up to see you lying there like that,” 
he told her. “At first, for one dreadful second, I thought you 
were dead. Then, when you opened your eyes, I was so happy 
T felt like kissing you. And I would haye,” he added defiantly, 
“if Ronnie hadn’t been there.” 

“Ronnie’s not here now if you Oh, Gerry!” 

She sighed out his name as his arms went about her, and she 
surrendered her red young lips to his kiss. 

“Oh, Gerry boy!” she remarked contentedly, ‘“there’s something 
very soothing about a kis I’ve been wanting you to kiss me 
all day.” Upon which he kissed her again. 

“I’ve been wanting to kiss you since the first day I met you,” 
he admitted, “only I didn’t know the English usage in such 
cases.” 

“You know now,” she laughed. “In this country you'll be 
quite safe if you never kiss a girl until you know she wants you 
to kiss her, and then kiss her quickly before she has time to 
change her mind. It’s an excellent treatment,” she sighed. I 
wish to Heaven I could prescribe it for Alix.” 

“You mean—Ronnie?” 

“I suppose in the circumstances it would be highly improper. 
But she’s miserable, Gerry. No one but Ronnie can comfort her. 
They’re both up to their eyes in love with one another; they’re 
bound to marry sooner or later. So why shouldn't Ronnie be 
nice to her now when she wants it?” 

“Hold your horses, honey. Give ’em time. He’s got to re- 
spect her mourning. He'll gain nothing by rushing things.” 

“T suppose not. Life’s very complicated, isn’t it?” 

The long drawn-out jarring of an iron gate in the distance 
broke in upon their talk. 

“That'll be Manderton!” cried the girl. “Run along, Gerry, 
and find out what his news is. I must dash back to bed.” 

“You certainly are as pretty as a picture in that swansdown 
wrap of yours,” he told her. 

Impulsively she flung her arms round his neck and kissed him 
on the mouth, 

“You're a dear!” she said. With that she tripped away. 

As Gerry reached the bench on the terrace where Ronnie sat 


enjoying the calm of sea and stars over a contemplative cigar, 


Manderton came up the steps, 

“Well?” said Dene. 

“Dead when we reached him,” said the detective moodily. “In 
a little copse he was, ‘bout a mile inland from where we left 
you. He'd shot himself through the temple. Whew, what a 
strapping big chap! Proper job we had, getting him away, I can 
tell you! That's what kept me so long. By the way,” he added 
to Dene, “I'll have that letter if you’ye got it.” 

“Well,” he remarked, mopping his brow, “he’s simplified things, 
anyway. The doctors will testify that he was unbalanced, and 
that'll save the washing of a heap of dirty linen.” 

“You mean this intrigue that Vrogue speaks of?” said Dene. 
“What was it, Inspector?” 

“A dirty business. Stanismore was behind this campaign of 
The Daily Radical’s to drive old Chesterham into surrendering 
the leadership of the party, and Vrogue was the intermediary.” 

“But I thought Vrogue barely knew Stanismore?” 

“He knew him a damned sight better than anybody had any 
idea of. Stanismore kept the acquaintance dark, and I’ve not 
yet definitely discovered where they met. It wasn’t Grosvenor 
Crescent, nor yet at Vrogue’s rooms in Curzon Street. Latterly 
Stanismore had taken to visiting the British Museum, to go to 
the reading room, he said, and Stoale—that’s his private secre- 
tary, you know—thinks he may have met Vrogue in one of the 
Museum galleries. No doubt Stanismore thought that the sort of 
people who frequent the Museum wouldn’t be likely to recog- 
nize him.” 

“But why did Stanismore select Vrogue of all people? Rather 
a strange choice, wasn’t it?” Dene put in. 

“Not so strange when you know that Vrogue and Willis, the 
editor of The Daily Radical, were close friends. Stanismore 
didn’t miss much. The Daily Radical had been trying for a 
long time to push out old Ches. Stanismore decided to turn 
these attacks to his own advantage and to strengthen them with 
the finest ammunition a newspaper can obtain for a job like 
this, and that’s accurate information from the inner circle of the 
party. Where or how he first became acquainted with Vrogue I 


don’t know, but I haven’t the least doubt he deliberately picked 
on him on account of the old deyil’s relations with Willis.’ 

“How do you know all this?’ asked Dene. 

“TJ made Willis tell me. He was difficult at first—you know 
how stuffy a good newspaper man is about disclosing his sources 
of information—but when I’d put him wise to a thing or two, s 
Gad! the whole story came out. It was Vrogue who brought 
him every scrap of information on which the campaign was _ 
based. YVrogue would not say the name of his informant, and — 
Willis did not press for it; it was good enough for him that the — 
old ogre’s stuff was red-hot and always dead accurate. Willis 
realized, of course, that someone in the party was leaking; it 
never occurred to him that it could be Stanismore, for Stani: . 
more never lost an opportunity of denouncing the paper for its — 
scurrilous attacks on Chesterham. Oh, he was a deep one, was 
Stanismore! Now, pay attention to me. About a fortnight be- 
fore Stanismore was murdered, old Vrogue ran dry; not another 
scrap of news did Willis get out of him for The Daily Radical — 
campaign. After Stanismore’s death Willis discovered that, a 
fortnight before, old Ches. had decided to retire, and had private-_ 
ly promised Stanismore to secure him the leadership, Willis 
never noticed the coincidence in dates until I pointed it out to 
him. Now we know why Stanismore, as the letter mentions, 
evaded Vrogue. Stanismore had got what he wanted, and his 
bottle-washer could go to blazes.” 

“By Jove!” exclaimed Dene admiringly, “you’ye certainly 
made out a convincing case, Inspector. Did you know all this 
when you came back from London this morning?” " 

“All of it except the valuable corroboration which that letter 
contains.” 

“Then why didn’t you arrest Vrogue straight away?” 

“I’m going to be frank with you, Captain Dene,” he said. 
“My first suspicions were centered on you. You weren’t open 
with me; you had a strong motive—namely, jealousy—for the 
crime; and, apart from Vrogue, you were the only person at 
Node physically capable of dealing the fearful blow that killed 
Stanismore, not to speak of hoisting his heavy body oyer the 
wall, And there was evidently some secret between you and 
Mrs. Barleston, But I was puzzled to discover that, while the 
Major sought to incriminate you, Vrogue went out of his way to 
poison my mind against the Major.’ 

“On these same physical grounds,” he resumed, “the Major, 
in my opinion, was out of it. He hadn’t the physique to have 
killed this man the way he was killed and got rid of the body. 
I should not have believed him quilty—of the actual murder, at 
any rate—even if I’d known about his money troubles, of which 
Mrs. Barleston has told me. Incidentally, if Stanismore did 
haye any connection with these moneylenders, it has not come 
out in the settlement of his affairs, and I’m inclined to think 
that he was bluffing the Major, just as he frightened Mrs. Bar- 
leston with this lie about Kavanagh, the con. man. And that 
brings me to Vrogue. A rather cunning attempt of his to dis- 
credit the Major’s alibi made me wonder what his game was, for 
at first Vrogue seemed to be right out of the picture. I was as 
hard put to it to link him up with Stanismore as with Mrs. 
Barleston, who, I felt all along, held the centre of the stage. 
Then a chance conversation with Dr. Pontifex, the police sugeon, 
revealed to me the fact, which Vrogue’s London doctor fully 
confirmed, that Vrogue was an abnormal type, subject to ac- 
cesses of violent rage. ‘This disclosure brought Vrogue nearer 
to the crime but still left me stumped for a motive. I then 
discovered that he and Willis were intimate friends, and also 
that, despite their relationship, Vrogue had declined to receive 
The Daily Radical man down here, notwithstanding an introduc- 
tion from Willis, and had actually threatened the reporter with 
violence. I thought that Willis could give me a line on Vrogue, 
and so I went to London, with the result you know.” 

“Jn London,” the detective went on, “I found awaiting me the 
first direct clue pointing to Vrogue. I had submitted to the 
typewriting expert at the Yard a fragment of a letter, written 
on Node House paper, which I discovered in a book on Stanis- 
more’s yacht. The bulk of the letter is missing, but from the 
serap which fell into my hands it appears to have been an 
jnyitation to Stanismore, in rather threatening language, to 
come to Node. With this fragment I sent a copy of the original, 
which Mrs. Barleston typed out for me on Sir Harry’s machine. 
The expert declared that the same machine was used in both 
cases, but that in the case of the original the typing had been 
done with excessive force by an unskilled hand—experts haye 
their own way of telling these things, you know. This report 
pointed straight at Vrogue, for Sir Harry had told me that 
Vrogue’s touch on the typewriter was so heavy that on one oc- 
casion he smashed the spacing.” 

“J Imow,” said Dene. “I’ve heard Sir Harry chaff Vrogue 
‘ about it more than once.” 

“Now then,’ Inspector Manderton resumed, “I had a strong 


suggestion of motive and one straight clue leading to Vrogue, 
but still no direct evidence to implicate him in the murder. I 
decided that I could get him only by a process of elimination. 
And the first stage in this process was to get at the truth from 
the three material witnesses, who, I felt sure, were concealing it. 
That's why, Captain Dene, I used you to frighten the facts out 
of Mrs. Barleston and Mrs. Barleston to squeeze the story out 
I handled her rough, but she had only herself to 


I'd have had the whole truth, 
let me tell you, if Vrogue hadn’t lost his head——” 


concluded moodily, “his suicide don’t make much difference. It 
might have been a long and wearisome business, but—I’d have 
Anyway, he'll get a fair trial where he’s | 


of the Major. 
blame; I gave her fair warning. 


got him in the end. 
gone; no judicial errors on the other side. 
and I think I'll say good-night. 


shall be coming back to Node.” 


“There’s one question I’d like to ask you before you leave, 


“Why, as between me, whom you sus- 
pected, and Vrogue, whom you did not, did you turn your at- 


Inspector,” said Dene. 


tention to Wrogue?” 


“Well, sir,” he answered slowly, “I'll tell you. 


gether without intuition, 
murdering type.” 
Chapter XXX 
NOCTURNE 


bench, 
of Alix. 


G ERRY went off to bed, but Ronnie remained sitting on the 


And then, without warning, she 
Though he did not hear her come, he knew that she was there. 
He rose up and stood at her side, quietly waiting for her to 


speak, 
She remained in silence for a spell. 

word, 
“Vrogue.” 


“Ronnie,” 
grievously at fault.” 

“Oh, my dear!” he answered tenderly, 
should say such a thing to me? 


yourself with. It was I who failed you.” 


se ene ClRGs an etsersssssagces22En gs, Suuceuneg 
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The Other Side 


To The Crescent: 

Your first article “A Bunch of Roam- 
ing Mavericks’ certainly has done the 
Ford Dealers in this territory no 
amount of good. I would like to tell 
you the truth about this Ford incident 
and feel that after you do know the 
truth you will see that you have done 
us Dealers quite a little harm. 

The facts in the matter are, that some 
time in August, Mr. Henry Ford visited 
his plant at Iron Mountain, Michigan, 
which is about 400 miles north of De- 
troit and while there he noticed that 
the back yards where some of his em- 
ployees lived were badly weed grown. 
He suggested that it would be in the 
interest of general appearance, of hab- 
its of neatness, of better environment 
for children, of family health, if the 
men took more pride in their homes. 
As a means of correcting the objection- 
able condition he suggested lawns or 

gardens JI am sure that it would be 
hard to criticise a suggestion like that, 
and yet, upon this innocent foundation 
some people have reared a great men- 
ace to American agriculture. The ab- 
surdity of this view will be readily seen 


Its probably goodbye, gentle- 
men, for I go up to London in the morning, and I doubt if I 


and you didn’t strike me as the 


He was thinking, as he had thought all day, 


Then she uttered a single 


Her voice was toneless, dead, 
“It was all over when they found him,” 


’ she said at last, in the same muted tones, “I’ve been 


lk “who am I that you 
You’ve nothing to reproach 


CANDIDATES-Little Grains O° 


You're gonna get Dusty—, 
You gotta have Faith 


for me. 


never have been: 


“Well,” he 


I’ve had a long day, 


to-night as thou 
When I should 


I’m not alto- tended to be 


and w 
Ronni 


was beside him. 


Should you torture 
Oh, Ronnie,” 
me!” 


His eyes wi 


. ere hungry with the longin in his arms 
and wipe away her tears, sisehoolegs hanno 0 
Rather huskily he said: “S 


to comfort you for always.” 


he answered simply, 
A small, br 
‘Some day, 


A light foo 
alone, 


Remember the — 
Remember the nee 


PH!” 


when it is remember 

ployees at Iron Mountain =, ue few 
in number and that the majority of 
Ford employees elsewhere live in cit: 
flats and apartments Where gardens aie 
impossible. ‘We are a 


V Telucta: 
to the conclusion that eaeltien ar are 


Ford for an order he did i 

rears ut 
not originate with the Geen ae 
Some interested influence which loves 
not the farmer mor 


as © but Henry Ford 
Very truly 
yours, 
Owens Motor ‘Sales, Inc. 


J.R. BP 
St. Paul, Dec. 11, 1931, Ty, President 


Se 
The Girls Held Sway 


ORE than 3,000 persons turned 
out Nov. 24 to Participate in 
the observance of “Ladies’ 
Night” at Crescent Trenton, under 
auspices of the Uniform Bodies of the 
Shriners. The Potentate and his Divan 
were introduced to the ladies present 
and there was a brief concert by the 
Band and Chanters, 
Cards and dancing were enjoyed 
and during the evening a program of 
entertainment was presented, 


“No one can foresee the end of things,” he told her. 
unexpected always defeats us.” 

“Wor it is a tragedy,” she went on, as though he had not 
spoken, in the same lifeless voice, “to be cut off like that, sud- 
denly ; not to be given another chance.” 

Pat don’t want to be heartless,’ he put in, “but, Alix, you 
know it was the best thing that could have happened.” 

: I know,” she answered wistfully. 
himself, for all of us, 
But—I reproach myself, Ronnie, I reproach myself, and I feel 

gh I should never know any peace of mind again. 

I sh have had all my wits about me to advise him, I 
was thinking of you. 
and when he leaned on me I failed him, 
pride and selfishness, wrapped up in myself, so that I saw in him 
not what he was but only what I wanted to see. He never pre- 
anything better than he . 

who was the hypocrite, I who had feeken aie sain 
ho did not hesitate to shame him 

nnie, his death has humbled me to the 
“Death wipes the slate clean,” he said, 
of Frankie than this. : 
Settle a long debt that 
had accumulated against him. 
compensations, my dear, 


0nna need Soap? 
you gotta have Hope, 


“HANG ON TO THE ah But—Ohh! ! Boy, 


THE CRESCENT 


“Love is always jealous, and jealousy breeds suspicion. 
There was justification for you; but, oh, Ronnie! there was none 
I failed you and I failed him, too. 
proud, if I’d been more understanding, this last tragedy would 


”, 


If I’d been less 


“The 


ered “T don’t pretend that for 
it is not better that he should have died. 


I knew he was weak and irresponsible, 
I was blinded with 


It was I 
my marriage in spirit 
with my virtue. Ob, 
very dust.” 

“and I'll say no more 
Swiftly, terribly, he has been called to 
you and all the others he had wronged 
Life is nothing but a series of 
and he had to pay the price. Why 


yourself with vain reproaches? 
she sobbed, “I knew that you would comfort 


But he schooled himself to wait. 
ome day you must give me the right 


‘oken voice, rather breathless fi 
or tears, stole across 
the perfumed duskiness of the terrace: i 


if you still want me.” 
tfall sounded on the gravel; Ronnie Dene was 


ONE 


Sand 
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Mistah, Who Is You? 
ROVER NOLTE, Afifi, Tacoma, 
godfather of the new baby Tem- 
ple by virtue of his speech at the 
Cleveland convention, which granted 
the Arab charter, said that the class 
of candidates, 181, is the largest to 
be taken into any Shrine in North 
America this year.” 

Now for the comedy,—Grover ar- 
rived in Topeka at 6:00 A. M. (still 
very dark) and happened to be the 
only passenger alighting from the car. 
He was preceeded a few steps by the 


colored porter with several parcels of 
baggage, 


Much to the surprise of Grover and 
the porter, the station platform was 
very much alive by a large delegation 
from Arab to receive him. Wighty 
men in brilliant uniform were indeed 
a sightly spectacle at that early hour. 
The band played a lively march two- 
step and the Patrol at attention. This 
was getting to be too much for the 
porter and just as the reception com- 
mittee were about ready to engulf 
Grover, Mr, Colored Porter turned to 
Nolte and with beaming eyes and 
radiating countenance asked in much 
surprise: ‘“‘Mistah, who is you?” 
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Directors Doings 
By Past President Earl N. Swan 


HEERIO, Nobles! By Golly, isn’t 

CGC it hard to settle down—and up— 

after that strenuous Holiday Sea- 

son! If prosperity is inevitable—let’er 
come now! 

Looking ‘backward on the depression, 
and ere you peruse these lines, most of 
the Temple elections will be over—the 
old Shrine steam roller will have blown 
off its steam—last year’s Pote will be 
a faded flower, and the new Pote— 
blessed be his beard!—is perhaps still 
bowing to that election applause. 
Gosh, but you’re a fickle bunch. Yuh 
thot last year you had the best Pote 
ever—now you have one of these 1932 
models—and you are literally tearin’ 
your shirt to boost him along. And so 
you should—that’s the Shrine spirit. 

And, praise be to old Allah, if he is 
a live-wide-awake Potentate, he is al- 
ready planning the Ceremonials for the 
year. He knows, provided he’s of the 
aforementioned variety of Shah, that 
the Shrine Directors’ Association is to- 
day one of the biggest of all factors in 
reawaking interest in the Shrine. Time 
was, when you, and hundreds like you, 
would take a look at the cozy fire at 
home on Ceremonial night, and the 
home comforts won out—why ?—because 
Ceremonials then were a repetition of 
the same old stuff—nothing new. It’s 
not so now, Nay, Nay, Zantippe: In 
these days we live from ceremonial to 
ceremonial—in keen anticipation—for 
we know that each time we are going 
to see new mirth-provokers, new meth- 
ods of torture, if you please, for those 
who aspire to cross our heated sands. 

The Directors’ Association supplies 
something that Temples cannot do 
without—new, fresh, snappy methods 
for the production of laughter in whole- 
sale lots. Its mission is to bring to- 
gether mirth production experts to help 
solve that age-old problem, that of filling 
the world with sunshine—and smiles— 
and making real pals out of fellows who 
want to be just that. 

So, since the Miami Convention, last 
March, Directors of Temples through- 
out North America have been working, 
with their Assistants, to perfect new 
laugh-producing, breath-taking stunts to 
fittingly impress our Novices with the 
seriousness of their undertaking—and 
in so doing erase the scowls and frowns 
from the faces of a lot of you followers 
of the Prophet, and place a smile and a 
grin there instead. Sobeit! 

At the Directors’ Convention, in Nash- 
ville, Tennessee, of February 17th, 18th 
and 19th, these stunts will be demon- 
strated—on real Novices—before a tri- 
‘bunal composed of the Directors there 
assembled, and some few thousand No- 
bles, or so, who will come to Nashville 
for the best Shrine show of the year. 
And if a stunt passes that jury of crit- 
ics—it’s gotta be good! Then the ideas 
are taken home to other Temples—at 
no cost to them—save Association mem- 
bership dues and the trivial expense of 
sending their Director, and his Assist- 
ants, to the meeting. 

The Ceremonial Maximus—and that 
means several degrees hotter, and con- 
siderably more hilarious, than the best 
ever—will be held in the Scottish Rite 
Temple. The Auditorium there has 
both a stage—size 40x39 feet—and an 


arena with a working space, 32x45 
feet. (Practically any kind of a stunt 
can be shown there to advantage. No- 
ble Eddie Wasson, Chairman of the 
Stunt ‘Committee, sez they can handle 
any stunt that you Directors can get to 
Nashville with—nothing barred. 

Director General ‘Claude Chamber- 
lain, who has charge of assembling the 
stunts for, and the handling of this 
spectacular Ceremonial, announces the 
following assistants: 

Assistant Director General: John J. 
Todd, Al Menah Temple, Nashville, 
Tenn. 1 

Floor Director: Frank H. Cromwell, 
Ararat Temple, Kansas City, Mo. 

Assistant Floor Directors: W. Randal 
Becker, Mahi Temple, Miami, Fla.; Asa 
Messenger, Mirza Temple, Pittsburg, 
Kans.; Charles R, Parker, Zenobia 
Temple, Toledo, O.; Wm. E. Glaser, 
Boumi Temple, Baltimore, Md.; Lex 
Lord, Al Bahr Temple, San Diego, Cal.; 
Lew S. Parsons, El Jebel Temple, Den- 
ver, Colo.; Bragg Callaway, Arabia Tem- 
ple, Houston, Tex, 

Class Director: Frank DuTeil, Sesos- 
tris Temple, Lincoln, Neb. 

Assistant (Class Directors: J. M. Beth- 
ume, Karnak Temple, Montreal, Can.; 
Clifton L. Richards, Akdar Temple, Tul- 
sa, Okla, 

The success of this Ceremonial, and, 
in fact, the Convention itself, will be 
due, in a large measure, to the number 
of stunts that are brought there for dem- 
onstration. Some Directors do not seem 
to realize that stunts used over and over 
in their own Temples, may be new to 
other Temples, and perhaps “go over 
big there.” Often too, stunts can be 
improved upon, either in the construc- 
tion of the stunt itself, or in the method 
of its operation. So then, it behooves 
every Director to bring his best stunts, 
—whether old or new—to the Conven- 
tion where they may be exhibited for 
the benefit of other Directors. The 
plan for the exhibition of stunts, as 
used so successfully at the Miami Con- 
vention, is certainly worthy of note. 
The stunts were set up and placed on 
the floor, on the morning of the Cere- 
monial day, thus Directors and their 
Assistants had ample opportunity and 
time, to eXamine all of them thorough- 
ly, talk over their operation with those 
in charge, and jot down notes and de- 
tails regarding their construction. This 
cannot be done satisfactorily where the 
stunts are shown for the first time at 
the Ceremonial, as at most previov 
Conventions. Generally, after the C «© 
monial activities are over, it is late, 
and, amidst a lot of confusion, the Di- 
rectors then want to re-pack them for 
shipment. Thus no good opportunity 
is had to carefully go over each indi- 
vidual stunt. Will somebody please 
page the program committee? 


b— 

Preparations, in Nashville, for the 
forthcoming Convention are progress- 
ing with a certainty that spells success. 
Executive Chairman, Hugh F. Smith, 
Jr., reports his Committees, “all present 
and accounted for’ and working with a 
speed that’s absotively uncanny. 

The Hotel Committee, of which Noble 
Lucian ‘Connell is the Chairman, has 
fired its first volly. They want to know 
if you are coming—how many will ac- 
company you—and who they are. The 
return of the little white card—at the 
earliest possible moment—will greatly 


Cae Perry ares 


facilitate the work of that committee, 
and may perhaps mean that you will 
receive a reservation more to your lik- 
ing. cb—_—_ 

Just to keep their Nobility in trim 
for the big show in February, Al Menah 
Temple conducted a Ceremonial on 
Thanksgiving Eve that was a pip. Ac- 
cording to the reports received, thirteen 
Novices—they’re holding a lot of ’em 
back for the Directors Ceremonial— 
crossed and double-crossed the hot 
sands to Mecca and traveled other 
places, as well. Anyway the Novices 
thus sacrificed are now safe in the home 
of the purified and faithful ,and will don 
their new fezzes and be on the job, 
for the Directors’ Convention. Nobie 
Lee Gamble held the Directors whistle 
in the absence of Director John J. Todd, 
who is still sojourning in California. 

a 


Pre-Convention rumors indicate that 
a spirited contest will be had over the 
selection of the 1933 Association Con- 
vention City. Several Temples are con- 
sidering extending an invitation for 
this Convention. 

Zem Zem Temple, of Erie, Pa., has al- 
ready tossed its fez in the ring, and 
Noble Earl Glover with several Zem 
Zem Nobles will be in Nashville to tell 
of their attractions, which include, so 
they say, a lot of things that Directors 
haven’t seen. Uh, Huh? 


—— 
Then there’s Syrian Temple, at Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio, with some red headgear 
in the ring also. Noble Nat Bell is just 
rearin’ to explain their inducements, 
which appear to be mighty convincin,’ 
A guess is ventured that the Directors 
from Southern Temples won’t mind a 
trip to that section, in February—even 
if the winter winds do blow—for most 
of them have had their “long red flan- 
nels” in the moth garage since the 
Grand Rapids Convention, anyway. 


Ge 
Wuxtras at the Circus 


T) OUMI, BALTIMORE, invited all 
the newsboys of that city as their 
guests on the opening night of 

the circus, Nov. 380. They came 

6,000 strong and gave the stamp of 

their unqualified approval to each and 

every act—and to the circus as a 

whole. The crippled children had 

been cared for in the afternoon. 


QUIT 
TOBACCO 


No man or woman can escape 
the harmful effects of tobacco. 
Don’t try to banish unaided 
the hold tobacco has upon you, 4 
Join the thousands of inveter- ga 
ate tobacco users that have 

foundit easy toquit with the aid of the KeeleyTreatment 


Treatment For 

KEELFY TobaccoHabit 
Successful For 
Over 50 Years 


Quickly banishes all craving for tobacco. Write today 
for Free Book telling how toquickly Free yourself from 
the tobacco habit and our Money Back Guarantee. 

KEELEY INSTITUTE, Dept. 333 Dwight, Ill. 
Home of tho famous Keeley Treatment for Liquor and Druga. 
Booklet sent on request. Correspondence atrictly confidential. 


Unique First Parts for complete 
A show with special songs and 

choruses, Make-up. Catalog Free, 
S. Denison & Co., 623 S. Wabash, Dept. 216 Chicago 


LX 
Ir. 


———— 


payment?” 


Noble, at ‘Ceremonial: “Has anyone 
ost a roll of bills with an elastic around 
9” 


‘Chorus: “I did”—“I did’—‘I did!” 

Noble: “Well, I just found the elastic 
eee 

One of our Scotch Nobles sent the 

surgeon’s bill to his father-in-law when 

he learned that his wife’s tonsils should 

__ have been taken out when she was a lit- 


meuloneinl: 
} 


e pe Bast 
i He: “Dear, I was just groping for 
words.” 
She: “Well, you won’t find ’em around 
my neck.” 
ee 
He: “Dearest, every time I kiss you it 
_ makes me a better man.” 
She: “Well, you needn’t try to go to 
, heaven in one night.” 


pes 
St. Peter: “And here is your golden 
harp.” 

New Arrival: “How much is the first 


fee 
A bachelor is a selfish, callous, unde- 
_ serving man who has cheated some 
worthy woman ont of a divorce. 
Then, on the other hand, a bachelor’s 
life is just one undarned thing after an- 
other, 


rae 

Ichiban: “My wife is a canny house- 
keeper.” 

Sayonara: “My wife doesn’t know how 
to cook either.” 
——. 

The hostess was pressing her guests 
to provide entertainment. 

“Is there any instrument you can 
Play, Mr. Jenkins?” she asked. 

“Not away from home,” he replied. 

“What do you play at home?” she in- 
quired, 

“Second fiddle,’ Jenkins murmured 
solemnly, 


cb——— 

He boldly asked her father for his 
daughter’s hand. 

“Certainly, my boy,” replied Pa, 
promptly. “Take the one tht is always 
in my pocket.”—Capper’s Magazine. 

are 

When a fellow whose wife’s name is 
Helen keeps calling “Mabel, Mabel,” in 
his sleep, it doesn’t help any at the 
breakfast to remark: “I had a funny 
dream last night dear, I thought I was 
in Chicago.”—The Pitchfork. 

fee 

Cora: “Does that man of yours write 
convincing letters?” 

Dora: “I can’t say yet. The case 
hasn’t gone to the jury.”—Post Marks. 

as 


Street Orator: “Just look at me, 
friends! Two years ago I was a broken- 
down sot; a thing to be dropped into 
the gutter and tramped on and no use 
to anybody. And what do you think 
brought this change in me?” 

Small Voice: “What change, mister?” 


Miller: “The Japanese hay E 
ous custom of taking off thee, ae 
before entering a house,” 

Blust: ‘The same custom 
served by some marr: 
country, but only aft. 


is ob- 
ied men in this 
er midnight.” 


He: “Unmarried?” 
She: “Yes — twice,” 


Boy. — American 


ame h 
Thinking of me, dearest?” 


“Was I laughing? I'm a 
London Opinion. BOIS Tata 


“Little hand 

} ttle hands should hel: 

pred. pers explained the eer 
ve Mothers Club t, 

children on the playground avis 
“I suppose they get cran 

ating can ope i OARS oes 

father," Yemarked a mere 


HUSBAND—“w. 
Bete rs 
did you have?» | °* Kind of a day 


WIFE—‘Rotten! 


didn’t come, there were no cCanvasserg 


and and now ou 
tired!'—=Brown Jug one home dead 


“I cook and cook 
cook for you day eterthd, 220K ana 
i er week and month after week 
"icons Sage at Mare 
e lucky. yp. 4 
indigestion.” VV got chronic 
en 
Eve—"Oh, I ga: 
of leaf shall’I wear tout What kind 
Adam—"Why bht? 


not 
sence?”—Idaho Blue meee of ab- 
—b—__ Ay 


Dr.—‘Have you t 
that he is the father 3 
Nurse—“No, he’s 


ld Mr. Havana 
of twins.” 
Shaving.” 


“TI take my husban, 
ask him for money tacuate when I 
presents.” Y holiday 
“T don’t have .to— " 
Pieces if I even mention mendes to 


“Have you ever dri ” 
lady applicant for a iene wit) 
One hundred and twenty ih pends 
miles,’ put in her husbang Say ee 
had her hand on the Wheel a nay 
pe OIG 


Vendor: “Buy a Christ: 
lady, buy a tree and ma mas tree, 
happy. Ke the kiddies 
Maid (blushing):; «9; 
no children.” Sir! I have 
Vendor: “Buy some mist: 
nice mistletoe!” ake, lady, 


ch 


“George doesn’t love me an. se 
er,” sobbed the young bride pions 


r el 
him a letter addressed to Santa Glaus 
asking for a new fur coat, and the 


wretch mailed it.” 


Nurse entered the professor’s study 
and said softly: “It’s a boy, sir.’ 


The professor looked up from his 
desk. 


“Well,” 
want?” 


he said, “what does he 


o——. 

_‘‘I regret that I have but one son to 
give to the university,” sighed the 
elderly football fan, “I need a couple 
more tickets to the game.” 


Jiggs: “Do you like the talkative 
woman as well as the others?” 

Spiggs: “What others?” 

Pores 

Old Witch: “You wish to know 
about your future husband?” 

Anxious Inquirer: “No, I wish to 
know the past of my present husband 
for future use.” 

ed 


Tough luck when a fellow corres- 
ponds through a matrimonial bureau 


and finds he is in touch with his own 
wife, 


ch. 

“Marie, will you marry me?” 

“T don’t know, Charlie.” 

“Well, when you make up your 
mind, let me know. I am going over 
to see Mabel and if I don’t hear from 
you by ten o’clock I am going to ask 
her the same question.” 


And the wretch got immediate re- 
sults. 


cb 
prescribing link sau- 


——— 


“He knows all the best people in 
town.” 


“Then why 4d , ociate 
with them?” oesn’t he ass 


“They know him,’ 
—b—___ 
Dumb Dora says a chafing dish is a 
frying pan with a social tendency- 


ch 


nice chicken,” said Mrs. 


They are now 
Sage for golfers, 


“Give me a 
Newly Wed. 

“Do you want a pullet?” 

No, I wanta carry it.” 


Some family trees have a complete 
crop failure, 


ch 
Sweet Young Thing: “No one un- 
derstands me.” 
Hard Hearted Blase Chappie: “How 
could they dear—your mother was a 


telephone operator and your father a 
train announcer,” 


ets 

Business men make a mistake when 
they hire a female billing clerk and 
turn her into a cooing clerk. 


Visitor: “And how old are you, Bob- 
bie?” 
Bobbie: 
age,” 
Visitor: “Really? And what do you 
call the awkward age?” 
Bobbie (bitterly): “I’m too old to cry 
an’ too young to swear.” 
ce 
Son: “Say, Pop, the teacher asked me 
to find the greatest common divisor.” 
Asst. Rabban: “Great Scott! Is that 
thing still lost? They had me hunting 
for it when I was a kid.” 
— 


“Ym just at the awkward 


Teacher: “Now, Johnny, what did 
Caesar exclaim when Brutus stabbed 
him?” 

Johnny: “Ouch)” 
hb 

“My boy,” said the millionaire, lec- 
turing his son on the importance of 
economy, ‘when I was your age I car- 
ried water for a gang of brick layers.” 

“I’m proud of you, father,” answer- 
ed his off-spring; “if it hadn’t been for 
your pluck and perseverance, I might 
have had to do something of that sort 
myself.” 


. 6: rer 
“Papa, is this a hair brush?” 
“Yes, my child, that’s a camel’s hair 
brush.” 
“Golly, papa, it must take him a 
terrible long time to brush himself,” 
eS, 


“Dear God,” prayed golden haired 
little Willie, ‘please watch over my 
mamma,” 

And then he added as an after- 
thought: “And I dunno as it would do 
any harm to keep an eye on papa, 
too,” ch 

Proud Father (to his daughter): 
“Anna, has that young man declared 
his intentions to marry you yet?” 

Daughter: ‘No, papa, dear. But 
there is no cause for worry, however.” 

Father: “How do you know there is 
not?” 

Daughter: ‘‘Well, you know he is a 
Mason.” 

‘Father: ‘Well, I don’t think that 
has anything to do with his paying 
attention to you. Has it?” 

Daughter: “Oh, yes, papa; Masons 
do not court young ladies like other 
young men,” 

Father: “Oh, don’t they?” 

Daughter: ‘No. Masons are court- 
ing young ladies by degrees.” 

: pi aitae 


Teacher: ‘Quote a Scripture verse.” 
The Kid: “Judas went out into the 
garden and hanged himself.” 
Teacher: “That’s fine! Quote an- 
other!” 
The Kid: “Go ye and do likewise!” 
aes 


Bright Hyes sent to the post office 
to mail a letter with a special delivery 
stamp forgot the name and asked the 
clerk for one that made a letter hurry 
up, 


» Barber: “How would you like your 
hair cut?” 

Bright Boy: “If you please just like 
my father’s and don’t forget the little 
round hole at the top where the head 
comes through.’’ 


cb 
“Has your baby learned to talk yet?” 

“My, yes! We're teaching him to 
keep quiet now.’-—Emporia Gazette. 
ch 

“Oh, Bob, did father seem pleased 
when you told him of the $500 you 
had saved?” 

“I think so—he borrowed it.”— 
Pathfinder. 


a 

One of the motion picture men 
lunching at the Astor, told this story 
about his little son who is in a public 
school. The kid was asked by the 
teacher: 

“Who invented the pendulum?” 

The cinema scion thought a minute 
and got the answer, which was this: 

“Penjulum Franklin.” 

“That boy will be a title writer for 
the movies sure,” commented a listen- 


er in. 
cb—— 

“How are your children getting 
along?’’ 

“Oh, fine. Tony wants to be a 
racketeer, and Molly wants to be a 
chorus girl.” 

“But what happened to Al?” 

“Oh, we had to kill him. He want- 
ed to go to college.”—U. of S. Calif. 
Wampus. 


b——— 

Student: “What becomes of a foot- 
ball player when his eyesight begins 
to fail?” 

Player: “They make a referee out 
of him.” 
co 


Girl’s Father: “So you want to 
marry my daughter, eh? Well, my 
answer depends upon your financial 
position.” 

Young Man: ‘What a coincidence! 
My financial position depends upon 
your answer.” 


Sy RL ae 
“Jimmy, Aunt Louise will never 
kiss you with that dirty face.” 
“That’s what I figured.” 
ries 4 


Small Brother: “Say, sis, can I 
hang up one of your stockings Christ- 
mas?” 

Big Sister: “What on earth do you 
want to hang up one of mine for?” 

Small Brother: “So’s I can see 
what’s in it without getting out of 
bed.”’—Transcript. 


Sa 
Showing that the rising generation 
is up to snuff, the professor said, 
when marking the figure seven on the 
blackboard: ‘“‘Now, what does that fig- 
ure call to your mind?” 
From several parts of the room came 
the instantaneous answer: ‘“Hleven. 


oy across the fence. 
“Young man, your corn looks kind 
0’ yellow.” bids. 
“Yes, that’s the kind we planted.” — 
“Don’t look as if you would get 
more than half a crop.” a 
“Don’t expect to. The landlord — 
Sets the other half.” - y ~ 
Then, after a pause, the man said: 
“Boy, there isn’t much difference 
between you and a fool.” ¥ 
“No,” replied the boy, “only the 


fence.” 
—_— 5 
“What are the young man’s inten- 
tions, daughter?” \ 
“Well, he’s been keeping me pret- 
ty much in the dark.” 


b—— c 
“What's your name, little boy?” 


“Sam.” 
“What is the rest of it?” 
“Mule.” 
eat ie 
Master: “What is the feminine of 
bachelor, Tommy?” A 
Tommy: ‘Please, sir—er—a lady- 


in-waiting.”—Tit-Bits, 


Neighbor: ‘‘Was your son home for 
the holidays?” 

Father: ‘Well, if he wasn’t some- 
body else borrowed the car durin 
Christmas week.” hy 

=——p—$<— y 

“Thanks, very much,” said the 
vicar, as little Jackie handed up his 
offering for the harvest festival, “I 
must call around this afternoon and 
thank your mother for these eight 
beautiful apples.” 

“P-please, sir,” stammered Jackie, 
“would you m-mind thanking her for 
t-twelve apples?” 


P F F 
“A little boy was saying his’ go-to- 
bed prayers in a very low voice, 
“TI can’t hear you, dear,’ his moth- 
er whispered. 
“Wasn't talking to you,’ 


said the 
small one firmly.” a Bly 


Father: ‘““What do you expect to be 

when you get out of college?” 

Son: ‘An old man, father.” 
12S es 


Buddy says to the old maid aunt, 
says he: “Auntie, wouldn’t you rather 
be sorry that you are married than 
sorry that you are not?” 

pa IG 


“Your baby seems very fond of you, 
Bob.” 

“Wond of me! I should say she is.” 
said Papa. ‘Why, would you believe 
it, she sleeps all day while I’m not 
at home, and stays awake all night 
just to enjoy my company.” A 

aay 


Mother—‘‘Is my boy really trying?’ 
Miss Phillips—‘“Very.” 


Big Birthday Party 


ITH new stage scenery, set- 
W tings and lighting effects as a 


background, and the Divan 
members robed and colored in true 
Arabic fashion, the ritualistic portion 
of the birthday ceremonial on Dec. 14th 
will go down in the history of El Zagal 
as one of the best staged in the modern 
life of the Temple. ‘Comments on the 
sidelines proclaimed it as such. 

The Ceremonial held on the forty- 
second anniversary of El Zagal’s en- 
trance into the Shrine officially opened 
with a banquet at 6:00 P. M. for the 
Nobility following which Noble H. P. 
Smith had arranged for some refresh- 
ing vodvil. ‘At the same hour Poten- 
tate Tilden was host to Potentates and 
representatives of six Northwest Tem- 
ples in the Paul Revere Tavern. 

At 8:15 P. M. the grand entry was 
staged with all the Uniformed Bodies 
participating including the Oriental 
Band, reborn after many years of 
silence. The Mandan Indian Shriners 
did not appear bedecked in their color- 
ful regalia but a number of their mem- 
bers, including Noble A. B. Welch, were 
in attendance. 

Director B. F. Meinecke had prepared 
an excellent fun section and the five- 
Some who were elected to try out the 
stunts proved excellent merrimakers 
for the host of Nobles. 

A Dutch lunch and smoker tapered 
off a large evening. 


Gandhi and his goat portrayed by 
Noble Arlo Andrews were conspicuous- 
ly placed during the ritualistic work. 
They (Arlo and the goat) made an ex- 
cellent pair although it was not noted 
that Arlo milked the goat, a la Gandhi. 

ee 


Steward Harry Broad had promised 
ludefisk, lefse and other delicacies for 
the Birthday Banquet. None of these 
were noted on the tables but Harry 
Broad should not be taken to task be- 
cause the foodstuffs that were provided 
were excellent and served in generous 


portions. 
——— 

Noble “Bill” Preston, alchemist, who 
is anything but sylphlike, was greatly 
assisted by a certain Noble who voci- 
ferously grunted when “Bill” was 
salaaming the Potentate thus saving 
the rotund one the added effort. 

fo 


Jack Taylor, member of the Kem 
Arab Patrol, was in Fargo for the Cere- 
monial continuing his record of succes- 
Sive visitations to doings of Hl Zagal. 
Noble ‘Clay Smith, Hl Zagal, had Noble 
Jack in tow showing him the tall build- 
ings and other places of interest. 

oa 


Past Potentate Frank Gage, Bis- 
marck, could not be present due to a 
fractured hip. Wl Zagalians hope for 
his speedy recovery, 

o- 

The Lisbon Shrine saxophone band 
entertained with their excellent music 
during the hour of the banquet, 

7 eens 


Syria Serene 


N Dec, 15, Syria, Pittsburgh, held 

a Ceremonial at which 59 candi- 

dates took their medicine and 
made faces at it. There were 24 


affillations and 4 restorations. Which 
cannot be said to be entirely to the 
bad, even if we do fall off a trifie in 
membership for the first time in our 
history—57 years. With just a little 
better break this coming year we’ll 
get them back—and more. 

es 


City to Aid Mosque? 


HE Richmond, Va., Times—Dis- 

patch of Dec. 19, has the fol- 

lowing to say regarding Acda 
Mosque at that city. 

The plan presented to the city coun- 
cil last night for saving the Mosque 
is, briefly, this: The city will be ask- 
ed to rent the Mosque auditorium for 
a given number of nights at $25,000 
per annum. A group of citizens will 
undertake to guarantee the Shriners 
$25,000 for the use of the property 
during the winter season, hoping to 
recover part of this sum by leasing 
the auditorium for musical attrac- 
tions. The balance of the cost of keep- 
ing the Mosque open, which is up- 
wards of $40,000 per annum, will be 
borne by the Shriners themselves. 

If the Mosque is closed, the city 
will lose about $14,000 in taxes; con- 
sequently, the actual contribution of 
the municipality will only be about 
$11,000 in excess of what it will re- 
ceive in taxes when the magnificent 
meeting-place is available for public 
gatherings. In return for this $11,- 
000 net, the city will have an ideal 
convention hall to offer those bodies 
that come to Richmond. The school 
commencements, the community cele- 
brations and the large political meet- 
ings can be housed there, 

It is a very narrow view that leads 
Some men to say the Mosque will stay 
here and will be operated by someone, 
sooner or later whether the Shriners 
are helped or not. The Shriners built 
the Mosque as a civic service. They 
wanted to add something to the life 
of their city. In doing so, they had 
the support of Shriners from more 
than fifty counties of Virginia. Be- 
cause these men’s desire to provide a 
great auditorium led them to assume 
a burden beyond their strength, shall 
Richmond let herself come under the 
imputation of sharp practices in per- 
mitting the foreclosure of the prop- 
erty and its subsequent resale? What 
will the out-of-town members say? 
Are the Shriners to be Tuined as an 
organization because the 
benefit Richmond? yesrented 8 

— 


Wound Up in Glory 


L MALAIKAH, Log Angeles, en- 
tertained 4000 of the Nobility 
on December 19, when fifty un- 

regenerates had their faceg lifted and 
other physical imperfections corrected 
by the latest approved methods. All 
the organizations were on their job. 

Another successful Christmas pro- 
gram was put on, the following being 
the program: 

Dec, 19—Tree, Santa ‘Claus, pres- 
ents and ice cream at Orthopaedic 
hospital; 109 children. 

Dec. 22—Tree, Santa Claus, roast 
turkey and presents at Children’s 
Memorial hospital; 162 children. 


THE CRESCENT 


Dec. 22—Stage show, lunch, bag 
full of gifts at Shrine auditorium, at 
7 p. m., for poor children of public 
schools; 4500 children. 

Dec, 22—2 p. m. Tree, Santa Claus, 
entertainment and roast turkey, at 
General hospital; 120 children. 

Dec. 23—Distribution of 900 bas- 
kets of food, each containing food for 
several meals for five persons. 

Dec. 23-24—Distribution of bundles 
of clothing for 1000 poor families. 

At each of the hospital affairs, the 
Shrine Band, and the Troubadours 
played music for the children, while 
features donated by the Radio Keith 
Orpheum circuit were supplied enter- 
tainment. In nearly every instance 
the children at the hospitals received 
exactly what they had written Santa 
Claus for. d 

This hospital work was in charge of 
a committee headed by Noble Mark 
W. Lillard. Nobles C. A. Hawley, L. 
S. Rounsavelle, FP, Beiger, W. I. Tup- 
man and A. C. Hallivet, are other 
members of the committee. 

For several weeks past, every letter 
which has been addressed to Santa 
Claus and placed in city mail boxes, 
has been turned over to the Shrine, 
so that no needy child might go with- 
out some remembrance on Christmas 
day. More than $15,000 was spent 
by the Shriners this ‘year on charity 
work during the holidays. 


ava 
Have Christmas Party 


ITH a stirring address on the 

spirit of Christmas by Rev. 

Ashley Day Leavitt, D. D:, of 

the Harvard Congregational Church, 
Aleppo, Boston, made merry at the 
Copley-Plaza Hotel, Dec. 22 the oc- 
casion being the third monthly lunch- 
eon for good fellowship instituted by 
Potentate Roy A, Faye. The gather- 
ing filled the entire floor of the ball- 
room, Previous to the entertainment 
on the stage, Potentate Faye aroused 
enthusiasm when he felicitated Band- 
master Thomas Carter on his nine- 


tieth birthday which fell on Christ- 
mas, 


eng 
Captain Reelected 


ACOB A. JOHNSTON was reelected 
captain of the Patrol of El Kalah, 
Salt Lake, Dec, 16. The election 

followed the dinner for the Band and 
Patrol giving annually by C, H. Fisch- 
er, joint manager, 

Other officers elected were: E. A. 

Collins, first lieutenant; Dr. GC. F. 
Pinkerton, second lieutenant; A. E. 


Denne, Secretary-treasurer; Carroll 
N. Sargent, quartermaster, and Mr. 
Fischer, joint manager, 
ch 03 
Dr. Fisher Hurt 
AST Potentate Dr, George M. 


Fisher, Ziyara, Utica, while re- 

turning to his home with Mrs. 
Fisher on November 22nd, was un- 
fortunate in having a head-on colli- 
sion on the Herkimer road, near Little 
Falls which resulted in painful in- 
juries to Mrs. Fisher and himself and 
death to one of the occupants of the 
other car. 


i 


JANUARY, 1932 


Rededicate Moolah 


Mosque 


EDEDICATION of its new Temple, 
so to speak, because of its no- 
table enlargement and remodel- 

ing, refurnishing, etc., took place Fri- 
day night, Dec. 11. It was an occasion 
for ladies of the Nobility, and Potentate 
Jackson J. Hagen and lieutenants or- 
ganized an ambitious program of enter- 
tainment, to consume an hour and a 
half, after which dancing became the 
order until 12:30 a. m. Four of the 
seven numbers on the program were 
allotted to Uniformed Bodies, including 
the Band, Drum and Bugle Corps, Pa- 
trol and Chanters. The occasion was 
also taken advantage of by hundreds of 
Nobles and their ladies to closely in- 
spect the modernized premises, 

Recorder Alex. D. Grant and his office 
paraphernalia were installed in the 
Temple the week of Dec. 15, removal 
being from Hotel Statler, where offices 
were located for several years. 

a 


Spooky Stuff 


CROWD, estimated at more than 
2,000, attended the opening per- 
formance of the Nights in Mys- 
teryland, sponsored by the Uniform 
Bodies of Irem Wilkes-Barre, Dec. 2. 

In spite of a breakdown in the heat 
plant during the day and the corres- 
ponding failure of the plant to func- 
tion properly, the crowd lost sight of 
the fact that the building was not 
properly heated in its interest in the 
series of acts which go to make up one 
of the most delightful entertainments 
seen here in some time. Then, too, 
dancing following the formal pro- 
gram of entertainment aided material- 
ly in making the first night a big suc- 
cess. Mesmerism, tricks of magic and 
telepathy combined to give the patron 
a series of genuine thrills. 

The show was climaxed in the eve- 
ning when bags of gold made up of 
a percentage of the gross receipts 
were awarded. 
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Trip Postponed 


HE Imperial Visitation to the 

Canal Zone has been postponed 

from January to February, the new 
date being the 5th of that month, sail- 
ing from New Orleans. Unusually long 
stays will be made at Havana and Pan- 
ama and special calls are scheduled for 
Port Antonio and Kingston, Jamaica. 
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On Economy Bent 


L JEBEL, Denver, hag cut its an- 

nual expenses $10,800 by practic- 

ing economies on the budget, but 
the large item is the voluntary reduc- 
tion of the salary of the Recorder of 
$100 per month. Another fair sized 
item came in the dropping of a paid 
director for the band. 


o——— 


Rajah and the Ladies 
AJAH, Reading, 


entertained the 
ladies on Dec. 4. There were 
prizes for each guest. Dinner at 
7 o’clock was followed by vaudeville, 
dancing and cards. 


Northwest. These are % to 1 inch 
largely. Most run from 25c to $1.00, 


some elegant ones higher. <A few 
Tare and unique, $1,50 to $5.00 each, 


You never saw better. 


Every 


sort of stone relic ever 


found, after 45 years in the mail trade. Finest Bead 


Work from 16,000 Sioux Indians. 
Blankets. Best I ever saw. 


Free. 
Elk Teeth, $6,000 worth. 


elry, $30,000 stock. Some sext on selection. 


Indian 
Beauties. Catalogues 


te Yow 
Gems, Moss Aga\ Tee 


ence from strangers. Wholesale. Retail. 
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Had a Lotta Fun 


BOUT 300 persons attended the 
minstrel show given Nov. 27 by 
the Delaware Shrine Club, Wil- 

mington, including two distinguished 
guests, William M, McKim, Potentate 
of Lu Lu Temple, Philadelphia, and 
William Heim, Chief Rabban of Lu Lu 
Temple, 

Beginning at 8, the Shrine Club 26- 
piece orchestra, directed by Noble 
Harry HE, Stausebach, gave a concert 
for one hour, preceding the perform- 
ance. The show lasted until 10:30, 
when refreshments were served. 


ones 
It’s a Real Band 


EH Masonic Orphans Home Band 

was the stellar attraction at the 

November Ceremonial of Medi- 
nah, Chicago, and won the well merit- 
ed applause of all in attendance. 
There was a small class. Miss Medi- 
nah, the camel presented by Sells- 
Floto, was present with her youngest 
child and due consideration was paid 
them, The usual excellent vaudeville 
show wound up the affair. 


Little, But Oh, My 


HERE were eleven Novices: for 

| the Sesostris, Lincoln, winter 

Ceremonial, but the size of the 

class brought the boys back to the 

days of personal touch and the candi- 
dates had nothing left to desire. 


$——— 


To Help Out 
IYARA, Utica, is arranging a show 
—minstrels, music, drills and 


everything to help out the un- 
employment situation. The plan is te 
start out at Utica and follow with 
shows about once in two weeks at dif- 
ferent cities in their jurisdiction. 


cb 
Shrine Travel Bureau 


OBLE A. R, Andrade, Havana, 
Cuba is in charge of the first fra- 
ternal travel bureau ever opened. 
It is designed to furnish information to 
Shriners who are interested in Cuban 


Philaceha 
youre ould 


HOTEL MANIC 


BROAD ST AND GIRARD AVE. 
400 LARGE ROOMS 


$00 5 

DAILY 

Single, with running water 
$3.00 single, with private bath 
$5.00 double, with private bath 


5 minutes from City Hall, Penna. Terminal, and dow: - 
town business section by subway with direct entranc 


hotel. 
ene” Garage Connected With Hotel 
Wire at our expense for Reservation. 


JNO. C. GOSSLER, Mng. Dir. 


SHRINE RADIO 
LAMP 


Just the lamp for 
your Radio Desk, 
Den, Newel Post, 
etc . 

n tl > 
inal ‘Shriso solore, Was 
shade mado in 
red, black tas and 
gold letters. 

A dstinctive birth- 


1C BLETE firelots itera Boat, gee 
PRICE COMPLETE Including Parcel Post, $5. 
West of Mississippi, Canada and Islands, $5.50 
Shade or Base Sold Separately. $2.50 
Send Check or Money Order 
WADEFRED. SPECIALTY COMPANY 


2633 Germantown Ave. Philadelphia, Pa. 
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WM. M. (“BILL”) 
BECKER JR. 


“When you see me don’t thinb 
of Life Insurance. 
When you think of Life In- 
surance—See mel!” 
MASSACHUSETTS MUTUAL 
LIFE INSURANCE CO, 
805 Pioneer Bldg. St. Paul 


FRED A. BEIER 
Beier Bros. 
PLUMBERS 
743 Selby Ave. 
Phone Dale 1577 
‘St. Paul, Minn. 


W. O. (“BILL”) 
BROWN 


F. D. Williams Coal Co 
63 E. Fourth St. 
Saint Paul 


ARTHUR DE FORGE 


Pioneer Express Co. 
Baggage and Freight 
Our Specialty is 
Furniture and Piano Moving 
Cedar 8912 149 E, 5th St. 
After hours Mid. 9763 


ROY H. DOSE’ 
Metropolitan Roofing and 
Cornice Works 
Ornamental and Architectural) 
Sheet Metal Work of all kinds 
372 Rice Saint Paul 


Chas. W. (‘Charlie’) 
Eisenmenger 
L, Eisenmenger Meat Co., 
Eotebit tea 1870 


455-457 Wabasha St. 
St. Paul 


DAVID ELDER 
Plumbing and Heating 
459 N. Snelling Ave. 
Office Phone Midway 2444 
Residence Phone Garfleld 83¢8 
St. Paul, Minn. 


P. F. EMERY 
STANDARD SPRING CO, 
Axle Straightening, Bumper 

Repairing, Super-Quality 


Springs 
Springs Repaired—Rebuilt 
—Reinforced 
881 Main Ave., Bet. 5th & 6th 
Cedar 1351 St, Paul, Minn. 
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ry "Good Fellows” You Should Know 


in Saint Paul, Minnesota 


Lee eee COO CeeeCeCCCeCrees 


GEO, KAPLAN 
President and Manager 
Minnesota Envelope Co. 
Kaplan Paper Box Co., Inc. 
126-34 S. Wabasha St. Paul 
Riverview 4400 


Walter K. (‘Walt’) 
Kjeldsen 
Manager 
BALLARD MOTOR RAMP 


Super Service Station 
Featuring a Personal Service 


3rd and Wabasha 
Cedar 5166 St. Paul 


Cedar 0508 Garfield 1508 
FRED C. LISTOE 
Listoe & Wold 
Morticians 
150 West Fourth St. St. Paul, Minn. 


E. M. (ED.) MELLGREN 


Manager 


T. PAUL STAMP WORKG 
Oldest in the Northwest Established 1870 


RUBBER AND METAL 
STAMPS 
New Location, 65 E. Fifth Street 


JIM NANKIVELL 
President 
STANDARD LAUNDRY 
Master Launderers and 
Cleaners 
Cedar 1633 will bring our 
route man 


M. ROSNESS 
Painter and Decorator 
DALE 6604 
271 Kent Street 


Saint Paul om Minnesota 


JOHN A. 
THORNOUIST 
Merchant Tailor 

377 Robert St. 
St. Paul 


F. W. (“FRITZ”) 
TOPEL 
The Quality Florist 
Member F. T. D. 


Cedar 0997 Garfield 1670 
191 E. Seventh St. St. Paul 
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Dignified Dallas - Oh Yeah? 


HRISTMAS shoppers and others 
crowded the sidewalks down- 
town to witness the annual fall 

Ceremonial Parade of Hella, Dallas, 
which was particularly outstanding 
for the cleverness and novelty of many 
of the burlesque floats. 

The Mahatma Gandhi, billed as “the 
greatest strip poker player in the 
world,’”’ was seen perched on the hood 
of a 1906 gasoline buggy resurrected 
for the parade. Candidate J. H. Dun- 
away was seen in this impersonation, 
seated near his faithful nanny goat, 
only the head of which it was possi- 
ble to bring along at the last minute. 

Dallas’ long-talked-of mounted po- 
lice squad became a reality in the pa- 
rade when a group of Novices were 
Placed astride prize mules. Smartly 
garbed in what the well-dressed cop 
will not wear, the ear muffs are ac- 
tually earphones to pick up police 
broadcasted messages. Al Capone, as 
Played by Roland Baird was seen 
breaking into the cement and rock pile 
racket, 

Hella’s Band was well up toward 


the front and a delegation of children © 


from the Scottish Rite Hospital for 
Crippled Children was given a place 
of honor. The Drum and Bugle Corps, 
under the direction of Joe R. Ray, 
also preceded the floats. The Patrol, 
under the captaincy of Lloyd A. Skiles, 
and four cars full of Potentates also 
were in line of march. 

To keep the fun from being too 
onesided, the old faithful wind ma- 


chine was in the line of march and at — 


each halt, while those on the side- 

walks were laughing the loudest with 

mouths wide open, the wind blast was 

let loose behind wads of confetti. 
es 


Had a Full Day 


ENI KEDEM, Charleston, W. Va., 

made a day of it for the winter 

Ceremonial. It went off with a 
bang in the early morning Parade, in 
which the Shriners Gold Band, the 
Bluefield Patrol, Shrine Club and 
Drum Corps led. A concert at the 
Mosque followed the Parade. A ban- 
quet and ball in the evening were the 
concluding events. 

ene 


Orange Blossoms Dated 


T. PETERSBURG Shrine club has 
an annual event in March when 
the orange blossoms are in bloom 

—a ball, which is largely attended. 
As usual the club fostered an enter- 
tainment last month to provide Christ- 
mas cheer for residents of the Masonic 
Home, The club owns its own building 
and has assets valued at $150,000. 


————— 


Helped Mizpah Out 


HAT Logansport Shrine club has 
gathered together a bunch of 
Minstrel performers and out of 

the goodness of their hearts show for 
the benefit of any Temple in Indiana 
calling on them. At the recent Cere- 
monial of Mizpah, Ft. Wayne they 
were the big drawing card. 


JANUARY, 1932 


Up ‘n’ Doin’ El Zagal 


By Noble Ted Hanson 
N Thursday, November 19th, the 
Shrine Club of Lisbon, N. Dak., 
held forth in the Masonic Temple 
with their annual duck feedfest. 

Thirty-three of the Nobility were 
present including Potentate Tilden, 
Chief Rabban Dawson, President Glenn 
Cook of the Bugle and Drum Corps, 
Marshal Walter G. ‘Curtis, all of Fargo, 
and Nobles T. Pierce Wolfe, Moorhead, 
Minn., R. H. Carlson, Poplar, Mont., 
John Whitesell, Oakes, and Carl Han- 
son, A. W. Eastman and L. W. Intle- 
house of Milnor, N. Dak. 

Following the dinner the annual bus- 
iness meeting of the Club was held at 
which W. L. Williamson was elected 
President, succeeding S. B. Gullickson; 
Colonel J. W. Carroll was named Secre- 
tary-Treasurer, vacated by C. A. Butler. 

The remainder of the evening was 
spent in rubbers of bridge and visiting. 


Cooperstown Carrington, Lidgerwood 
and Dickinson Shrine Clubs held suc- 
cessful parties on the same evening, 
Thursday, November 19th, but details 
for these affairs were not forthcoming. 

fo 

Noble “Bill” Shaw, banker of Ender- 
lin, N. Dak.,—we thought he looked 
after the affairs of the Soo Line down 
there—but no matter, he sends the 
dope concerning the Enderlin Shrine 
Unit’s party during the evening of 
November 19th, and because ‘‘Bill”’ 
tells it in his own snappy way it is 
being given to you just as he portrays 
the happenings. 

“Well, its over; no, I don’t mean the 
depression or the China-Jap war, but 
the Shriners party held at the Masonic 
Temple, Enderlin, N. D., Thursday eve- 
ning November 19th. 

You talk about a time. Say, the 
Temple rang with howls and laughter. 
Some wore one thing, some another, 
but they all wore a smile, Just in the 
midst of activities, or to be more pre- 
cise, exactly at ten thirty (not ten 
thirty-one or two) the official telegraph 
boy arrived with greetings from our 
good old Potentate (Howard Tilden) 
wishing us a hellofagoodtime and some 
more stuff and it took well with the 
Nobility and the ladies. 

“Noble Ben LeClaire, dressed as a 
Hula Hula girl, won first prize, (three 
pumpkin pies) and you talk about a 
scream. Say Ted, he kicked three bulbs 
off the center bunch on the ceiling and 
it put the hall in darkness. I don’t 
know who got Ben, but several of the 
Nobles had scratched faces when the 
lights came on. At a quarter to three 
A. M., somebody says, “let’s dance un- 
till day light,” ‘but the Mammas thought 
the boys were going too strong and 
made them quit at four thirty. The 
Uniformed Nobles made a hit with the 
ladies. 

“The ladies of the Shrine Unit made 
the Pumpkin Pies and the boys ate 
them, Nobody was allowed more than 
three pieces, except Herman Shirley, 
and he got five. You see, Herman is 
our President. Three doctors were 
busy keeping the pain away and those 
who did not show signs of responding 
to treatment were taken to their homes 
in the ambulance. 

“Most Pumpkin pie I’ve seen in the 
last fifty-seven years. Most of the fel- 
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lows thought we should have another 
one just like it in the near future, so 
probably you'll hear from me some 
time. We hope to pick out a time when 
the walking is not so darn slippery.” 


co 


The Ladies Auxiliary for the Crippled 
Children’s Hospital, Twin City Unit, 
reports that over eight thousand cans 
of assorted fruits were donated to the 
hospital in a recent drive. A splendid 
crowd attended a concert arranged by 
Mrs. F, I. Temple given November 15th. 
A neat sum was realized from a silver 
offering. 

o—— 


The Bugle and Drum Corps entertain- 
ed their ladies and guests with a Tur- 
key dinner and Monte Carlo with a 
little dancing thrown in for good meas- 
ure in the Lincoln Log Cabin at the 
Little Country Theatre, Saturday eve- 
ning, November 21st. 

You hear of dinners that bring pangs 
of joy to the middle section of the 
inner being—Dave Brann and the com- 
mittee arranged for just this type. 
Dancing, with music being furnished by 
a radio and bridge filled a respite un- 
til “Bill” Rae could get his games of 
chance installed. This depression one 
reads about hindered none of those 
present, especially the ladies, as thous- 
ands of dollars changed hands without 
as much as a bat of an eye. The wheel 
of chance seemed to be the favorite of 
the feminine guests where gifts having 
all the earmarks of having once seen 
Glenn Cook’s druggery, were passed out 
with each win. Black Jack took the 
attention of the males. 

During an interval Mrs. Adam Spel- 
letich emulating a certain Tillie of 
Kandiyohi, presented a humorous read- 
ing in the Scandinavian dialect using 
appropriate attire for the occasion. 
Mrs. Ned Hinkle, also appropriately 
dressed, served as background for the 
skit. 

President Glenn Cook presided. 

In addition to Chairman David Brann, 
Ad, Hunter, Bill Rae and Norton Ness 
comprised the committee in charge. 

ees) 


That Special Committee 


B special committee on Mem- 
bership appointed by Imperial 
Potentate Houston is function- 
ing on high. It is not only by the 
printed matter and suggestions that 
they are sending out, but by the per- 
sonal letters of appeal to the various 
active members of different Temples 
enlisting their interest in the matter 
of heading off suspensions. y 
This— the month of January—is 
one of interest to all Temple on this 
particular point and~the recommend- 
ations of the committee should have 
most careful consideration and active 
enthusiastic co-operation to the end 
that the number of suspensions may 
be materially reduced. 
—— 


The New and’ the Old 


EMBERS of the St. Petersburg, 
Fla. Shrine club enjoyed a din- 
ner-dance Dec. 12 in honor of 
Walter C. Franklin the incoming presi- 
dent. Dr. A. S. Vance, the outgoing 
president, introduced the new head of 
the Shrine club as well as R .G. Blanc, 


vice president; Louis Schulz, secretary, 
and himself as treasurer. He also in- 
troduced Mrs. George Porter, the in- 
coming president of the Shrine aux- 
iliary, who succeeds Mrs. Charles A. 
Teaff, and Ed Hayes, chairman of the 
house committee. Mrs. Porter, ac- 
knowledging the introduction, pres- — 
ented Mr. Franklin with a floral 
tribute. 


PLAY 
BiLLI 


A wonderful, enjoyable, whole- 
some and exciting game for 
the Club, Commercial Billiard 
Room or Your Own Home. 
Brunswick Home Tables now 
available as low as $6.50, 
complete with all playing 
equipment. Mail coupon below 
for Big, Free Catalog. 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO. 
Dept. H10 
623-633 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago, III. 


Gentlemen; Without obligating me, please 
send me your “Home Magnet’, a booklet 
giving descriptions, sizes, prices and your 
easy payment plan on Brunswick Home | 
Billiard Tables, and name and address of 
authorized Brunswick Dealer. 


IMPROVE YOUR BRIDGE 


WE teach the basic game of experts by mail. Con- 

tract or Auction. Easy courses including scien- 
tific bidding, distributional count. Laws of averages 
and proportions >»10 lessons $6.00. A remarkable 
and complete course. Money refunded if not satis- 
fied. Bring your bridge up to date. We embrace both 
the Culbertson and Official Systems, Enrollment 
limited. Refund promptly. 

NATIONAL SCHOOL OF BRIDGE PSYCHOLOGY 
2225 Fremont Street Chicago, Illinois 
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$2,200,000,000.00 Once 
the Licensed Liquor Business 


in the U. S., Now in the 
Hands of the Racketeers. 


By Noble Howard L. Jones, 
Los Angeles 


AT is a lot of money. It is the 

annual business in 1915 that 

was later destroyed by the Pro- 
hibition Act. Did I say destroyed? 
Then I made a very serious mistake, 
and I fear the mistake that many of 
my countrymen are making to-day. 

“Materials Used in Distillation” 
taken from the World Almanac for 
1931, Page 356 shows that in the year 
1915 the U. S. Government collected 
Revenue from Spirits and Liquor the 
astonishing sum of $220,000,000.00. 
(This amount is the U. S. Government 
Revenue and does not include the 
state, county and city taxes collected 
on invested property and local licenses 
which would about equal the amount 
collected by the Federal Government.) 
Now if we figure the Revenue rates 
at 10% of the business done, then the 
licensed liquor business in 1915 
amounted annually to $2,200,000,- 
000.00. 

In no time of our National History 
has Racketeering and crime been at 

such a high rate. There must be a 
cause. The Prohibitionists would say 
it was sin. Their explanation may be 
right but that does not cure the situa- 
tion. If we go back thru the pages 
of history we find sin existing in every 
country and age of our history. The 
Jesus, called the Christ, never taught 
his wonderful religion by principles 
of prohibition but rather by example 
and temperance. He went so far as 
to state, “Render unto Caesar the 
things that are Caesar’s, and unto 
God the things that are God’s.” 

Under the Licensed Saloon the 
Government was collecting an annual 
Revenue of $220,000,000.00 and the 
Jaw was being respected. There were 
less taxes and no Racketeering. 

The power behind the Racketeer is 
this enormous wealth of money—$2,- 
200,000,000.00—don't think for a 
moment this was destroyed when Pro- 
hibition came into force. It only 
went from the hands of Licensed deal- 
ers to the hands of the gangster and 
the bootlegger. These people have 
only one thought in mind—get all the 
money they can, buy off officers of 
the law and judges for they have the 
money to do it with, and thus protect 
their racketeering business. 

You will notice I said money—for 
the past five years the banks have 
been closing down on the loans to 
legitimate businesses until to-day the 
only people that have any money (I 
mean available cash) is the Raeketeer. 
And with this money they can buy 
their way. This enormous wealth has 
built up an invisible government of 
gold and the gun. 

Quoting from Liberty of August 
29, 1931: “It sends forth its emis- 
Saries to place its judges on the bench, 
buying the votes with gold or threats. 
It Places its stamp upon the men in 
legislative halls by the same method. 
Jit reaches out to enlist the politicians 


who have power, buy them with its 
money, so that they will place in au- 
thority the officers gangdom chooses 
to enforce the law.” 

The above statement is so true you 
only have to read your daily papers to 
be convinced of the enormous power 
the Racketeer plays in our every day 
life. a 

Prohibition never prohibits. Laws 
and licenses can regulate. That will 
do more. It will take millions of 
bushels of grain, put thousands of 
men to work, put money in general 
circulation, give taxes to tne Federal, 
County and City governments, thus 
reducing the taxes on real estate and 
personal property as well as on the 
Income Tax. It will take the money 
out of the hands of the Racketeer and 
place it in regulated industries. 

As a young man I never visited the 
saloon and won't if it comes back. 
To-day as a business man I find illegal 
liquor in over half of the business 
places I go to. When I was a young 
man and went to parties we treated 
the fellow having liquor who came 
to our party with a simple request he 
leave and if he failed we forced him 
to go, To-day the young people ex- 
pect you to bring something on your 
hip and if you fail you are not apt to 
receive the second invitation to their 
parties. 

I am now the father of two child- 
ren—a girl nine and a boy seven. I 
am thinking of them. If there were 
saloons I could tell them as I was 
told, “Pass them by, pick your places 
of amusements and associates.” But, 
to-day you don’t know whether your 
neighbor is a bootlegger or not. It 
is creating a disgust for your neigh- 
bor. Children are being murdered by 
the gangsters in the big cities, a 
thing unknown before Prohibition. 

There are thousands of Hop and 
Malt stores. So you see it is easy for 
people to make their own bootleg 
booze. Or do you like many others 
think they only sell pop and ice- 
cream? 

During the past ten years the age 
of our prisoners have dropped from 
an average of 80 to 40 years to an 
average of 20 to 30 years. And we 
have bigger and fuller jails now than 
when we had the licensed saloon. 

There has been much written for 
and against Prohibition, but I believe 
Iam the first to state the money back 
of the Racketeer. And I am stating 
here if we expect to get rid of the 
Racketeer we must make it impos- 
sible for him to get such a hold on 
the money that he has for we know 
without money he cannot function. 

The Prohibition Law ig now in our 
Constitution. There igs one way to 
repeal it. Take it out of the Constitu- 
tion. Lets do this according to law 
and thus set an example for law 
obedience. While this is being done 
let Congress amend the Volstead Act 
by allowing Light Wines and Beer. 
The manufacture of these would give 
thousands of people employment at 
once and begin to bring in revenue to 
the City, County and Federal Govern- 
ments thus lessening the tax rates 
that are now excessively high. 

When the Prohibition Law is te- 
pealed lets have light Wines and Beer 
retailed thru regular licensed places, 
and all hard liquors sold from a 
government house under a _ permit 
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system limiting the quantity to an in- 
dividual to so much per month. He 
would be forced to take this away 
from the government store before he 
could drink it. Any one found drunk 
while driving an automobile let his 
driver’s license then be cancelled for 
six months; the second offense for one 
year, and the third time for life. 

Lets kill the Racketeer by one 
stroke—place the liquor business. back 
under government control. Bring 
back taxes and revenues from this 
business instead of spending millions 
trying to enforce it, 

The good book says, ‘““We are our 
brother’s keeper’, Lets quit trying 
to Prohibit, but do everything we can 
to regulate and bring about true tem- 
perance. And above all get rid of 
the Racketeer and bring back a rev- 
erence for law and ord 
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Club Has Active Time 


N Nov. 80th the Gloucester 
County Shrine Club of Crescent, 
_ Trenton, formed a Caravan to the 
Oasis of the American Legion Swedes- 
boro, N, J. where the Nobility of 
South Jersey were entertained. Re- 
freshments were served by American 
Legion Ladies Auxillary. 

Friday evening Noy. 27th the G. C. 
s. Club Daid a visit to the Wildwood 
Shrine Club. The Nobles were enter- 
tained with a very good buffet lunch 
and show, 

Monday, Dee, 6 the annual election 
of officers resulted as follows: 

Frank Waters ........... President 


Wm Mingus F .. Vice President 
Roy Gikes 


o—— 
Beats World Records 


Bu to have been the 
largest crowd ever to assemble 

at a social function in the United 
States, 50,000 persons Dec. 16 throng- 
ed to the annual Aleppo ball in Bos- 
ton Garden, The crowd so taxed the 
capacity of the mammoth arena that 
thousands circled through the dance 
floor and departed after staying but 
a little while, 

The bulk of the crowd came early 
to learn the results of the drawing for 
$150,000 in cash prizes offered to the 
holders of lucky tickets, and con- 
tinued to arrive in an almost unend- 
ing stream until well after 9 o’clock, 
when police closed the doors. 


a 
Here’s a New Bunch 


HARLES H. MacDONALD was 
elected president of the Yonkers 
Shriners Association at the an- 

ual meeting Dec. 10. 

The new president succeeds School 
Trustee William R. Jackson, the re- 
tiring head of the association. A. W. 
Koch was elected vice-president of 
the association, and Frederick Peene 
was elected secretary-treasurer, 
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Yelduz’ Card Party 


ID ya ever attend a card party at 
which from 80 to 100 card players 
(alleged and otherwise) parti- 

cipated? Did ya ever attend ESPECIAL- 
LY a bridge party, either auction or 
contract, where the foregoing conditions 
prevailed? Did ya, when at such a 
party, hold a floccka cards and never 
get a chance to get ’em inta action? 
Or did ya hold “bust” hands all th’ 
time? Do ya feel that ya really CAN 
play bridge, or do you humbly class 
ourself as one of those innumerable 
ecard addicts who “don’t play bridge 
very well, but like to sit in a game once 
in awhile?” 

Let’s assume ya CAN play bridge and 
that ya are “up” on all of th’ hot dope 
of Culbertson, work, Whitehead, et al. 
Ya attend a bridge party, get a nifty 
looking partner and first jump outta 
the box ya getta hand that prompts ya 
to say “Two Hearts”. Your partner 
(the sweet thing?) passes as do both 
your opponents and said partner lays 
down three aces, two kings. three 
queens and two five card suits, Ya 
make a slam and find your partner 
didn’t bid because “she (or he, as the 
case maybe ) did not hold any hearts”, 
(Flash-in here ef a lotta hair-tearing and 
muttered imprecations). Maybe ya 
really do not play such a snappy game 
of contract, or auction either for that 
matter. Ya get a hand that looks “hot”, 
Ya pipe up with a vociferous “one 
spade”. Your partner (who unfortu- 
nately for you, or for her or him, de- 
pending on whether you belong to the 
so-called gentler sex or are classified as 
a member of the opposite sex), says 
“two diamonds”. You think partner 
wants diamonds so ya pass. What part- 
ner really wanted was another bid from 
ya so the hand could be boosted to a 
game bid! ! And said partner isn’t at 
all a shrinking violet when it comes to 
pointing out to ya the error of your 
way. Maybe, too, ya are of the other 
end of the hand. Regardless of where 
ya sit, who you have for partners, the 
kind of hands ya hold, the way ya bid- 
dem or the way yur partners do not bid- 
dem, large, mixed bridge groups, said 
mixture consisting of expert bridge 
players, some not so expert but who 
think they are, poor players who are 
intelligent bidders, poor bidders who are 
splendid players of a hand once the 
dummy does down, who are afraid to bid 
for fear they may have to play the hand 
(and Gwad, boys ’n girls the woods is 
fulla them !’), players who want to play 
every hand and bid accordingly, players 
who chronically trump good aces led by 
partner and who refuse to trump suit 
“Just because”; regardless of why, 
when—where or how ya got to the 
party ya go home feeling it was a mess 
Not so? 

All of the foregoing is intended to be 
a preclude to telling about one snappy 
party held at the Temple in Aberdeen, 
S. D., on Wednesday evening, Novem- 
ber 25. The entertainment committee, 
none other than A. J. Hart, W. F, Dick- 
erson and BH, A. Erken, Nobles of the 
First ‘Class, sure hadda fine inspiration 
when they decided to try outta card 
game which went under the name of 
“Temple Bridge”. Slick, we'd say. 
Sorta combination auction, contract, 


. Perr 


grand-nulla and whist with the bidding, 
over-calls, pre-emptive take-outs and 
sundry other contraptions devised to 
make bridge tuffer ’n tuffer, completely 
left out. Lotta Nobles and their Ladies 
remained away for reasons (imagined 
or real) stated above and thereby lost 
out on one pippin of a card fest. Ye 
publicity committee think the doins 
good enuf to repeat in near future. 

Nifty eats were furnished and served 
by the ladies of the Eastern Star. Prizes 
were awarded as follows: 

‘High lady, Mrs. C. S. Acker, Aberdeen. 
Low lady, Mrs. O.\M. Tiffany, Aberdeen. 

‘High man, Mr, H. A. Bllison, Mo- 
bridge, Low man, Mr, P. J. Pagones, 
Aberdeen. 

High prizes were two lovely live tur- 
key gobblers. Low prizes were two 
equally fine live ganders. Not a few 
Nobles present believe that Mr. Gobbler 
who went home with the Ackers will 
demand the exercise of no little tact 
on the part of his hosts if he is to be 
thoroughly welcome during the time he 
is awaiting the ax. 

Our Illustrious Potentate W. T. Clark 
and his wife were present at the party 
and he and Mrs. Clark seemed to getta 
big kick outta watching the assembled 
Nobles and Ladies vie for the prizes 
which were known to be in the offing 
(said offing being represented by a 
corner of the kitchen). Illustrious Po- 
tentate Clark has but a few more short 
weeks in which to watch over the des- 
tinies of Yelduz, but during his term 
of office the Nobles of Yelduz have had 
no cause to complain about a lack of 
entertainment. 

Our hats off to the Pote and his en- 
tertainment committee. And next time 
ya hear of a coming “Temple Bridge” 
party make reservations., You'll not re- 
gret it. Also leave all your auction and 
contract complexes at home. They will 
not be needed. A little luck, a few 
“breaks” (Hevvings! Don’t Mrs. Acker 
get plucked for six points for 2 ply in- 
fractions of a certain rule, and then 
walk off witha big “turk’??), and you 
can just as easily as not cop a big prize. 
You'll have a heluva good time any way, 
prize or no prize, 


, Sas 
Histrionie Talent 


HANNING Pollock’s “The House 
Beautiful,” presented at Bosse 
High school auditorium under 

auspices of Hadi Evansville Uniformed 
Bodies received much favorable com- 
mendation from critics. 

The romantic drama centers about 
the life of Jennifer and Archie, tak- 
ing them from their early marriage 
through an adventurous 16 scenes in 
three acts, 


Dempseyized Meeting 


AREM, Waco, put on an athletic 
entertainment Nov. 20, which 
brought the membership from 

all over the desert. Potentate Dewey 
was in charge. Refreshments wound 
up a “hot” night. 


eke eae eee 
Not So Bad, Not So Bad 


OHAMMED, Peoria, twisted old 

man Depression’s tail a bit Nov. 

20, when they put through 40 
Novices, 


If you're past 40 this daring free 
stroyer of Male Health’’ will reveal facts about old 
age that may show you the way to new 

new joy of liv: as it has informed 200,000 other 
men. It daringly reveals “intimate” facts every 
man past 40 should know. Mail the coupon for free 


copy. : a 

Years of Vitality in This 

Amazing Secret! 

For example: Did you know that two- 
thirds of all men past middle age are 
said to be victims of. a seldom men- 
tioned disorder which if neglected may 
lead to wretched old age or gravest sur- 
gery? If you now suffer loss of strength 
‘ou are a victim of frequent night 
chronic constipation, severe pains 

legs and feet, sciatica, mental 


To Men Past 40 


ing ailments for approaching old age. 
But science now reveals that the de- 
cline of a tiny gland—called the pros- 
tate—is frequently to blame. Now 
this gland trouble can be quickly 
reached by a new kind of drugless 
home treatment. It goes directly to 
id area without drugs, medi- 

Sage, exercise or violet 


this new treatment that a large 

business institution has been 

formed with offices in America 

and England to distribute it to 

suffering men, 

200,000 Men Have Learned 
The Secret. 


Its results are guaran- 
Fither you feel 10 years 
younger in seven 
days or the treat- 
ment costs you noth- 
ing. If you are 
past 40 you owe it 
to yourself and 
family to mail the 
coupon for your 
copy of this 
startling book, 
Sent free ONLY 
to men past 
40. Address 
W. J. Kirk, 
President, | 
50 Morris 


W. J. Kirk, Pres. p! 
4950 Morris Avenue, Steubenville, Ohio. 

Send your Free book “The Destroyer of Male 
Health” and facts about your trial offer. No obli- 
gation to me. 

Name ... 


Address. 
City. ... 


= wo _ Stk tect 
Western address—Dept. 49-D, 303 Van Nuys Bldg., 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


Yeah, Yaarab!! 


By Noble Brad Byrd 

AST Potentate Thomas C. Law, 
Yaarab, Atlanta, is now Worship- 

_ ful Master of a Blue Lodge. He 
was duly installed in the East by 
i Palestine Lodge 
on the night of 
December 18 and 
was tendered a 
warm greeting by 
a number of his 
former Yaarab 
subjects. Follow- 
ing adjournment 
of the lodge he 
was surprised by 
the entrance of 
the entire mem- 
bership of Yaar- 
ab’s famous Or- 


iental Band ap- 
pearing inform- 
Tom C. Law ally in cits and 


_ Representative 
XNaarnb, Atlanta 


without uniforms. 

When Noble 
Wade Harding, 
retiring Master, called the lodge to 
order for the election and installation 
of officers, Tom, seated in the West, 
noted that Illustrious Potentate Rich- 
ard N. Fickett, Jr., and his entire 
Divan was present, but little did he 
suspect that one of his loyal uniform- 
ed organizations of the Shrine would 
‘greet him at the end of the cere- 
monies. 

As soon as Worshipful Master Law 
had declared lodge adjourned Noble 
Joseph M. Hart, tyler, threw open the 
inner door and in marched the Or- 
ientals. The Sheiks circled the hall 
thrice, then forming a line in the 
West, gave a salam to their former 
Potentate. Tom was visably affected 
by the tribute, 

Georgia Masonry has had few mem- 
bers who were harder workers in the 
fraternity than Tom Law. No sooner 
did he lay down the Sceptre as Poten- 
tate than he began the climb of the 
chairs in his blue lodge culminating 
in his installation as Worshipful 
Master on this occasion. 

During his climb through the blue 
lodge chairs he has been elected to 
high posts both in the Scottish Rite 
and York Rite branches, being now 
at the same time Grand Commander 
of Georgia Knights Templar and Wise 
Master of the Rose Croix in Scottish 
Rite Masonry. He is serving his 
seventh term as Imperial Representa- 
tive of Yaarab Temple. 
fee 

Yaarab Nobles are singing the 
praises of Al Sihah, Macon, for the 
great entertainment furnished them 
on Thanksgiving day at the dedica- 
tion of Al Sihah’s new Mosque. 

Ulustrious Potentate Richard N. 
Fickett, Jr., his Divan and Uniformed 
organizations with several hundred 
Nobles made the pilgrimage on a 
special train, returning to Atlanta the 
following day. 

Yaarab’s “Million Dollar” Military 
Band, Oriental Band, Patrol, Chan- 
ters, Legion of Honor and degree 
team, joined the uniformed organiza- 
tions of Al Sihah and Alee Temples 
in a parade preceding the afternoon 
Ceremonial after which a Thanksgiv- 


ing Day feast was served and dancing 
continued into the small hours. 
ees 


Past Imperial Potentate David W. 
‘Crosland (loveable Dave), of Alcazar 
Temple, Montgomery, Ala., is so well 
remembered in Macon that one news- 
paper man in that Georgia city evi- 
dently thinks he’s still ruling as Im- 
perial Sir. At least, the newspaper 
man doesn’t know that Thomas J. 
Houston, of Medinah, Chicago, is now 
Imperial Potentate, or, doesn’t know 
that Crosland’s given name is not 
Thomas J., and that he does not live 
in Chicago, or, that Thomas J’s sur- 
name is not Crosland, or, sumpin. 
Figure it out for yourself, here is the 
paragraph which appeared in the 
“Macon Telegraph of November 25: 
“Thomas J. ‘Crosland, Chicago, Im- 
perial Potentate of the Shrine, is 
scheduled to be here.” 

The Sheiks of the Oriental Band 
again played Santa Claus to 150 needy 
children of Atlanta the Sunday be- 
fore Christmas. A huge pine, bril- 
liantly lighted and festooned, greeted 
the eyes of the kiddies as they march- 
ed into the elaborate Egyptian ball- 
room of Yaarab’s Mosque. Chocolate 
milk and cookies were served the 
youngsters immediately and then old 
Santa, represented by Noble S. CG. Mac- 
Garity, appeared. 

Hardly had the good old Saint pre- 
faced his greetings to the young ones 
when they were startled by a com- 
motion at the door, and who should 
appear but Mrs. Santa Claus, herself. 
Noble Julius McMillan, another one of 
the popular rotund musette players of 
the Band, portrayed the part of Mrs. 
Santa to the gleeful cheering of the 
children, 

Then began the distribution of 
gifts. To each child present Old Santa 
gave a basket of groceries, a sack of 
flour, a warm sweater, a pair of stock- 
ings, a bag of pennies, candy, nuts, 
raisins, cookies and a number of toys. 
When he asked them to sing him a 
song, several suggested their favorite 
number. He let them yote upon their 
choice and they selected: ‘Jesus Loves 
Me”. And, did they sing? Ill say! 

If there was a dry eye among the 
Shriners present I failed to see it. To 
tell the truth, my own specks were so 
fogged that the Christmas tree look- 
ed like one huge blurred light; but 
there was not a tear among the child- 
ren and judging from the chatter as 
they left the hall there’]} not be a 
tear among them for some time to 
come, 

The Christmas Tree party was made 
Possible by a Charity Ball given by the 
Oriental Band, the entire receipts go- 
ing to this fund. The ballroom was 
donated, rent free, by Yaarabh Temple, 
“Heavy” Martin and his Oriental Club 
Orchestra donated their services; 
thus there was no “overhead”. 

——_—__ 


Yaarab pulled a “double-header” 
New Year’s Eve Dance to wind up old 
1931, and lacked only one night’s in- 
terim of making it a “triple-header”. 
Dances were held in the Wegyptian 
Ballroom on the nights of December 
30 and 31, and another is scheduled 
for the night of January 2, 

Yaarab’s Legion of Honor presented 
another colorful Military Ball on 
Wednesday night, Dec. 30, and the 
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THH CRESCENT 


soldiers were there in numbers. 
Atlanta’s Old Guard, in colonial mili- 
tary costume with shako headdress, 
were the most picturesque. Other 
military units represented were: 
American Legion, Forty and Wights, 
National Guard and U. S. Naval Re- 
serves. 

The Potentate’s Ball, given by Ill- 
ustrious Potentate Richard N. Fickett, 
Jr., was held on December 31. It was 
a costume affair and the Nobles and 
their ladies were there in masses. The 
Uniformed Organizations of Yaarab 
appeared in parade regalia. 


One night’s rest and then the Or- 
iental Band will stage their New 
Year’s ball on the night of January 2. 

——— 


Tick, Tock for Tom 


ORE than six hundred members 

of Ansar, Springfield, Ill. and 

a large number of visiting 
Shriners were present Dec. 11 to ex- 
tend greetings to Thomas J. Houston, 
Imperial Potentate. 


Imperial greetings were extended 
by Potentate Houston at the Cere- 
monial conducted in the state arsenal. 
The Ceremonial followed the serving 
of a turkey dinner. Seven candidates 
were initiated. 


Following the Ceremonial in which 
the candidates were conducted across 
the burning sands into the secrets of 
the Shrine, a buffet supper was sery- 
ed at which Imperial Potentate Hous- 


ton was presented to a large number 
of the members, 


_Noble Houston left late at night for 
his home, carrying with him an elec- 
tric clock presented by members of 
Ansar. Col. Richings J. Shand, of 
Ansar, conducted Noble Houston to 
the stage where he was greeted by 
Illustrious Potentate Fayette . 
Shuster of Ansar. Col. Shand, at na- 
tional conventions, presented Noble 
Houston’s name for the various offices 
through which he passed to the post 
of Imperial Potentate. 


Club Gives “Presents” 


EH entertainment committee 
Sprung a surprise on Johnson 
City, Tenn. Shrine Club at their 
last meeting. It was of the nature 
of a Christmas Party. Every Noble was 
given a present. These presents caus- 
ed much merriment as they were all 
of a “ridiculous” nature. Every one 
had a good laugh—and what does 
one as much good as a good laugh.— 
There were over seventy Nobles 
present. Knoxville and Erwin were 
well represented. Vice President 
Noble Geo. G. Price presided. 
_Nobles Hurd and Graig from Knox- 
ville Were initiated as members. The 
club voted to send our children in 
Greenville Hospital each a present for 
Christmas and also each Noble took 
a name of a convalesent crippled child 
in this vicinity to be given a present 
from them on Christmas morning. 
There was a 20 lb, turkey which was 
won by Noble A. E. McCorkle. A 
committee of Erwin Nobles headed by 
Noble Dr. Grover Woodward are to 
have charge of the next meeting in 
January. 
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Moolah’s Meeting 


By F. Y. Anderson 


ESPITE the disappointment nat- 
D ural from a relatively small 

group of candidates, numbering 
only twenty-five, enthusiasm and sat- 
isfaction were in 
full bloom at the 
Ceremonial ses- 
sion of Moolah 
Temple, Nov. 28. 
In its every detail 
the affair was or- 
ganized on the 
same scale as 
would have ruled 
had the class gone 
into the hundreds, 
this being charac- 
teristic of the 
policy of Poten- 
tateJacksonJ. 
Hagen and his 


» Potentate i ; 
Jackson J. Hagen Divan. The big at- 


Moolah, traction for the 
St. Louis, Mo. Nobility, including 
quite a number of visitors, was the 
first opportunity to inspect the en- 
largement and modernizing of the 
Temple since July, at an outlay of 
more than $125,000. This has 
brought about more than doubling of 
the Temple capacity, in which the au- 
ditorium has no part, and throughout 
there has been a refurnishing along 
sumptuous lines, the latter alone at 
an outlay of about $20,000. All this 
came from a reserve fund of well 
above $200,000, so that no debt was 
incurred and there remains a hand- 
some reserve fund nest egg. This 
condition was referred to by Noble 
George F. Olendorf, Imperial Outer 
Guard, a visitor from Abou Ben 
Adhem, Springfield, who stated that 
probably no other Temple in North 
America could make an equal show- 
ing. 5 
Adhering to custom, Potentate 
Hagen and his Divan led the class 
members on a Pilgrimage to the 
Shriners’ hospital for crippled child- 
ren in the afternoon, more than an 
hour being given to familiarizing the 
candidates with the great benevolent 
undertaking of the Shrine. Thence 
they returned to the Temple, where 
a brief business session was held, 
after which members and guests made 
an attack in force upon the refresh- 
ment hall, the menu being enjoyed to 
the utmost by approximately 3000 
Nobles. Following this delightful 
feature the Band, Chanters, Patrol 
and Drum and Bugle Corps entertain- 
ed the throng for about an hour, and 
then came the spectacular feature of 
the grand entree. The stage scene for 
this part of the Ceremonial was by 
long odds the most sumptuous in 
Moolah’s history, a visualization of a 
rich throne room of the most yvolup- 
tuous of oriental potentates. For the 
ceremony Potentate Hagen surrender- 
ed the throne to Chief Rabban John 
W. Calhoun, who officiated throughout 


with distinguishing dignity and pro-- 


ficiency. The second section fell to 
capable hands of Inspector General 
Edward H. Loffhagen, his assistants 
and section crew. They had arranged 
an unusual layout of stunts, many of 
them new and thrilling, and from 
which the candidates seemingly de- 
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rived as much enjoyment as the work- 
ers and onlookers. The annual con- 
tributions to the fund for carrying 
Christmas cheer to the kids in the 
Shriners’ hospital and those in the 
Masonic Home was well above $1000. 

Noble Alex D. Grant, Recorder, 
who now occupies the spacious and 
handsome quarters in Moolah Temple, 
feels rather lost after so many years 
in Hotel Statler, in the heart of the 
downtown district. His fear is that 
hundreds of local and visiting Nobles 
who dropped into the former office 
will be missing in the west end quart- 
ers, and the pleasure of welcoming 
and serving them be denied him. 

Noble Calhoun is contemplating his 
term as Potentate with real satisfac- 
tion, assured, as he is, of hearty and 
capable support from the Divan, Noble 
James W. Chilton, who will join 
Nobles Leroy F. Turnbull and A. Don. 
Anderson, being noted for an amiable 
disposition, never-wearying labor and 
excellent judgment, 


‘b—_— 


State Wide Shindig 


ITH Imperial Potentate Thom- 
W as J. Houston, as the guest of 
honor, a joint Ceremonial was 

held Thanksgiving in Lexington. 

Activities started at 9 o’clock in 
the morning, with a parade of Uni- 
formed Bodies and other members. 
Participating were members of Oleika, 
Lexington; Rizpah, Madisonville; El 
Hese, Ashland, and Kerbela, Knox- 
yille. 

Fifty candidates were escorted over 
the burning sands in an initiation in 
the morning, among them being A. B. 
Chandler, of Versailles, lieutenant 
governor-elect. Other events on the 
program of the morning Ceremonial 
included the presentation to Imperial 
Potentate Houston of a silver pitcher 
and six silver goblets, on behalf of the 
four participating Temples. The pres- 
entation was made by Illustrious Po- 
tentate John W. Hall, of Oleika. A 
commission as a Kentucky colonel also 
was presented to the distinguished 
visitor. 

The program, opening with the 
Parade and Ceremonial, did not end 
until early in the morning, with at- 
tendance at the Kentucky-Tennessee 
football game in the afternoon; din- 
ner at the Phoenix hotel for the Im- 
perial officers and other Shrine. of- 
ficials given by Potentate Hall, and 
dances in honor of the visitors at both 
Lafayette and Phoenix hotels last 
night. : 

W. Emmet Milward, of Lexington, 
served as marshal of the Parade, in 
which bands of the University of Ken- 
tucky, Oleika Temple, Kerbela Tem- 
ple and El Hasa Temple participated. 

Luncheon was served at Woodland 
Christian church after which they pro- 
ceeded to the football game. Visiting 
ladies were entertained at a bridge 
party during the Ceremonial, with 
Mrs. A. W. Johnson in charge, assist- 
ed by Mrs. John W. Hall and by wives 
of the Oleika officers and Past Poten- 
tates. 4 

John S. Yellman served as chairman 
of transportation, providing about 
seventy-five cars. General arrange- 
ments chairman was A. W. Johnson. 
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£.__. TOPEKA ~ KANSAS 
AFTER DINNER GLEANINGS 


The best of the humorous stories, seri- — 
ous bits, poems, quotations, illustrative 
incidents, etc., from all our publications 
For the man who talks at club, banquet. 
lodge, etc. A gold mine for speakers 
Good home reading. 135 pages. Mar- 
vellum cover. $1.25. We wish to send 
one to EVERY SHRINER on five days 
open approval (not C, O. D.). Send your 
name today. Mention this magazine 


Bloomfield Publishing Co. 


Bloomfield, Towa 
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EMERSON HOTEL 
BALTIMORE... . 
aw Shrine Headquarters 


Solid Gold Shrine Emblems 
From $1.00 Up. 
CHAS. A. WINSHIP & CO. 
Manufacturing Jewelers 
Room 713-Z 
159 N. State St., Chicago, Ill. 
Makers Pins, Rings, Buttons, 
ol.. Charms for all Degrees. 


De Molay and Rainbow Pins. 
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—Noble J. Henry Francis, Beni 
Kedem, Charleston, is president of the 
Southern conference for music educa- 


tion. 
oe 
Marshal Jacob Kasper, Orak, Ham- 
mond, has the enviable record of hav- 
ing excorte every Novice initiated by 
that Temple since its organization in 
1909, 
—Potentate George Spaulding, Cyprus, 
Albany, has visited every Ceremonial 
during the past year of the Temples 
in New York State. 
SS 

At the twenty-second annual meet- 
ing of the stockholders of the Mil- 
Waukee Auditorium Company, which 
operates the huge municipal auditor- 
ium, Noble Alvin P. Kletzsch, Tripoli, 
Was re-elected a director for the five- 
year term. Noble Kletzsch has been 
@ member of the board since its in- 
ception, and was one of the most ac- 
tive workers in raising the funds re- 
quired to build and equip the Audi- 


torium in the early years of the cent- 
ury, 


—wNoble Oscar Lee, Tripoli, Mil- 

Waukee, Warden of the Wisconsin 

State Penitentiary at Waupun, was 

elected president of the American Pri- 

Son Association at the recent annual 

convention at Baltimore, Md, 
Se 


—Frank ©. Jones, Jr., Arabia, Hous- 
ton, who brought up his father in a 
manner that befitted him to occupy 
the chair of Imperial Potentate and 
at whose suggestion several good re- 
commendations were made that were 
shelved and brought back out of the 
camphor several years later and en- 
acted into laws, has shaken the dust 
of cities from his hoofs, and is now 
chasing deer, wildcats, coyote, and 
kindred folk. Also he landed a skunk 
and hasn’t made up his mind yet what 
to do with it when it has been suf- 
ficiently deodorized to handle. Frank 
Jr., is the sort of boy that the wilds 
adopt very readily, his Boy Scout 
training having been the part of his 
studies that appealed the most. 
—_—___ 


—Lieut-Gov. elect A. B. Chandler was 
among the candidates initated in the 
Kentucky state Ceremonial at Lexing- 
ton on Thanksgiving day. 

: 


ga 
—Past Potentate S. H. Marcuse, the 
first Potentate of Abou Saad, Canal 
one, is now living in New Orleans and 


owns up to 81 years and still going 
Strong, 
cb- 


Tt is a distinct honor to stand out so 
prominently that you are recognized 
as the only one in your line, but that 
is the aura that surrounds the brow of 
First Ceremonial Master A. S. Dunn- 
ing, Aad, Duluth, who has, is and 
probably will occupy that position for 
a long time to come, 
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—Noble James G. Hammond; Pyramid, 
Bridgeport, is national field representa- 
tive of the Izaak Walton League. 
—Former Mayor Norman ©. Stevens, 
Sphinx, Hartford, showed his versatil- 
ity by announcing both the boxing and 
wrestling events at the smoker given 
last month by his Temple. 

——h—__. 


—Dec. 2, the three Commandaries of 
Minneapolis gathered together to re- 
ceive R. E. Grand Standard Bearer C. 
N. Orr, Osman, St. Paul, 
b—___ 


—Mike H. Thomas, Hella, Dallas, has 
been in’ Mexico for the past month. 
There must be cotton in that section 
to draw Mike. 

; ame tte 
—Noble Robert I, Clegg, Al Koran 
Cleveland, died last month at his home 
in that city. He was vice president of 
the Masonic History Company of Chica- 
go, and a former historian of the Grand 
Lodge of Ohio. Noble Clegg was quite 
a student of occult and esoteric Ma- 
sonry. “Bob” will be sorely missed at 
the national gatherings where he was 
always an impressive figure. 


~—Maj. Gen. George ©, Leach Zuhrah, 
Minneapolis, was appointed ‘Chief of the 
Militia Bureau and took office Decem- 
ber 1, succeeding General Plverson. 
eeneraly each formerly served as may- 
or o mneapolis and is a bi 

the National Sojourners, pape ee 

—p— 

F Commander pMeMillan of Polar 
ame, 1s a member of Aleppo, Boston 
and attended the November Geremon- 
ial of Medinah, Chicago, as the guest 
of Chief Rabban U. G. Herrmann. 


Imperial Treasurer J. O. Burger, El 
Jebel, Denver, is recuperating from 
an attack of pneumonia in Los An- 
geles, 


cb 
—Highteen Novices were in in- 
to the Shrine by Almas, Washinton 
on December 11. One of the dis- 
tinguished initiates was Hon. Ahmet 
Muhtar, Turkish Ambassador to the 
United States. 


—William Ten Eyck Hardenbrook 
the sole survivor of the thirty who 
founded Mecca, New York died at the 
age of seventy-nine from heart 
trouble, in December, mr, Harden- 
brook was P. T. Barnum’s first press 
agent and was identified with mana- 


zine advertising, editorial and mana- 


gerial work on large daily papers, 
until he retired in 1912 to devote 
himself to literary pursuits, 

> 


—Past Imperial Potentate J. Putnam 
Stevens, Kora, Lewiston, sends his 
season felicitations through his secre- 
tary this year, Put having just re- 
turned from a_ hospital, where he 
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¢ 


THE CRESCENT 


EVERYBODY 


underwent a severe and serious sur- 

gical operation. Put is cheerful and 

optomistic regarding his recovery and 

the Great Family Mag joins with him 

in his hopes for a speedy recovery. 
ae eS 


—Yes, Chief Rabban Urbine J. Herr- 
mann, Medinah, Chicago, has acquir- 
ed another dog—and at the end of 
the first day it was almost as much 
of a one man dog as the departed and 
mourned Rowdy. if 

cb 


—Emeritus Member Carleton E. 
Hoadley, Pyramid, Bridgeport, was 


. quite active in the Royal Arcanum, 


having served as Supreme Regent in 
1921 to 1923 and at the time of his 
death was a member of the Invest- 
ment Committee of the Supreme 
Council, 

cb 
—Recorder George Kepple, Arabia, 
Houston, has just been elected presi- 
dent of the Houston Area Boy Scouts. 
Noble Kepple has been active in Boy 
Scout work since 1919 and was form- 
er chairman of the.court of honor. 
Noble George is also a member of the 
board of trustees of the Scottish Rite 
dormitory for girls attending the Uni- 
versity of Texas at Austin and last 
year he served as a member of the 
board of directors of the Houston Ro- 


tary Club, 
ee 


—Past Imperial Potentate Frank C. 

Jones, Arabia, Houston, is interested 

in Boy Scout work and made the pres- 

entation address when the two silver 

beaver skin decorations were awarded. 
aS 


—Past Potentate J, Benton Leggatt, 
Bagdad, Butte, Mont., is very much 
in demand as an opening number for 
the new therapeutic baths opening at 
Hot Springs, Ark. The Chamber of 
Commerce sends out postals, showing 
Jack stripped for action—and you 
can wager they are great drawing 
cards, 

ch 
—Past Potentate and present Record- 
er John A. Morison, Kismet, Brook- 
lyn, made a stirring and pathetic ad- 
dress in reading the roll of the de- 
parted at the recent Ceremonial of 
that Temple. John has seen the pass- 
ing of many of his nearest and dearest 
friends and no man in that jurisdic- 
tion is more richly endowed with close 
and endearing associations. 

faerie 

—Recorder Walter T. King, Osman, 
St. Paul, is well remembered by the 
departing guests at the Twin Cities 
unit and seldom does a letter come to 
that mercy shop from his old pals 
that Walter’s name is not mentioned 
and warm and loving greetings sent 
him. And, best of all, Walter really 
deserves this remembrance at the 
hands of the youngsters. 
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Madison Club Doings 


HUGE pile of new toys, Christ- 

mas carols led by Noble Alvin 

Gillett with accompaniment by 
Noble George J. Miller, a talk by 
Noble William Faulkes, chairman of 
the club’s.Crippled Children Commit- 
tee, and a discussion of the Hoover 
Housing project by Paul E. Stark, 
Madison realtor and member of the 
President’s commission, were high 
lights in a merry program anent the 
holidays by the Madison Shriners’ 
Club, Friday noon, Dec. 18, at the 
Loraine. Noble Leon Fitzgerald man- 
ager of the hostelry, provided brilliant 
and scintilating decorations as well as 
the fascinating Christmas tree in the 
meeting place. 

Called on by President George P. 
Hambrecht of the club, to “explain 
the magnificent pile of toys on the 
tables,’’ Noble Faulkes said that a dis- 
tribution would be made around the 
time Santa Claus goes over the land in 
1931, to the little patients of the Wis- 
consin Orthopedic Hospital, which is 
a part of the University of Wisconsin 
plant. Noble Faulkes pointed out 
that this new hospital has 110 beds 
and at present 136 patients, most of 
them from homes whose parents 
would not find it possible to visit the 
patients during the holidays, and in 
many cases could not even find the 
money to send gifts to their unfortun- 
ate little ones. He also stated that 
some of the toys—all contributed by 
Madison Shriners—would be selected 
for the little crippled children of the 
Longfellow school in Madison, a city 
project. 

Upon suggestion of President Ham- 
brecht and Noble Gillett, Nobles un- 
able to attend the meeting and lunch- 
eon were permitted to supply cash for 
the purchase of toys, a dollar buying 
four of them, to be added to the dis- 
tribution project. 

Noble Lange of Deadwood, S. D., 
Was a guest during the session, 
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Aladdin Again Scores 


NOTHER triumph in the long 

line of successful Ceremonies of 

Aladdin, Columbus was that of 
December 5th. j 

Solo numbers “Songs of the Dawn” 
by Carlile Moffitt and ‘Sands of the 
Desert” by Jack Richards, the flag 
ceremony and the inspired charge by 
Past Potentate John P. Kuhns, enliv- 
ened the opening session at 2 o’clock. 

Selections by Aladdin Drum and 
Bugle Corps, Harry C. Biddle, leader, 
preceded the presentation of “Tick 
Ridge’, a show in two acts, produced 
and staged under the personal direc- 
tion of Ray Zirkel. It was given by 
Aladdin Chanters, Robert W. Thomas, 
director, assisted by members of Pa- 
trol and Band. “Tick Ridge”, .“an 
episode in the rhubarbs”, introduced 
characters made famous in the Pass- 
ing Show. 

At the proper time the traditional 
banquet, was given proper attention. 
The main item was chicken. 

A band concert, Edwin M. Whelp- 
ley, director, and drill by the Patrol, 
Harry R. Allen, captain, prepared the 


way for a successful caravan across 
the hot sands of the desert to Mecca. 
Fourteen of the twenty-six candidates 
are employees of the C. R. P. & L. 
Co., and made the pilgrimage com- 
plimentary to their chief, Morgan 
Evans, Assistant Marshal of the 
official Divan, 

Among the many guests was Gov- 
ernor George White, a member of 
Syrian Temple, Cincinnati, who made 
a snappy address at the evening ses- 
sion. 

Another crowded house greeted 
“Tick Ridge” in the Shrine auditori- 
um when it was repeated Monday eve- 
ning, December 7th, for the mothers, 
wives, daughters, sisters and sweet- 
hearts of the Nobility. 
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Over with Flying Colors 


OR the first time in the history 

of Anah Temple, her four Uni- 

formed Bodies staged a _ big 
Shrine Community Mardi Gras in 
Bangor, Maine, Auditorium. The 
event took place Dec, 11, and close 
to 2,000 people crowded the hall to 
witness the spectacle and take part in 
the general dancing, 

The evening’s program opened with 
a concert of peppy numbers by Anah 
Temple’s famous Band. Then came 
a spectacular entrance of the Patrol, 
Band, Drum Corps and floor directors, 
with Illustrious Potentate Frank B. 
Prince, his Divan and past Potentates 
in the lead. A marvellous exhibition 
of military maneuvers followed, 
splendidly done by Anah Temple 
Patrol, under Capt. L. C. Shepley. The 
floor directors, true to their reputa- 
tion, furnished plenty of funny inter- 
polations during the evening, and a 
15-piece orchestra discoursed su- 
premely good melody and rhythm for 
the dancers until midnight. 

The evening’s entertainment was a 
splendid public .advertisement of 
Shrine dignity, color and action, and 
went “over the top” financially with 
flying colors. 


Kismet’s Snappy Show 


ISMET Temple, Brooklyn, threw 
open its doors for the first Cere- 
~ monial of the Fall and Winter 
season December 8th with an unusu- 
ally large gathering of the Nobility 
from Long Island and quite a few 
visiting Nobles from Temples through- 
out the country, 

Potentate William 3B. Falconer 
through his assistants and the Uni- 
form Auxilliaries gave an entirely 
new programme which was unlike any 
Kismet has ever seen. The Patrol and 
other units formed a new entry and 
staged an exceptionally fine drill after 
the Potentate and his Divan had been 
escorted to the dias. 

During the business session Re- 
corder John A. Morison announced 
that sixty-three of the Nobility had 
entered into eternal rest since the last 
Ceremonial. The usual eulogies were 
given by Recorder Morison in a most 
impressive manner, followed by taps. 

Announcement that Kismet Tem- 
ple Band under the direction of Noble 
Ernest S. Williams will give a special 
band concert at Hempstead, Long 
Island, January 10th. 


The annual Ceremonial will take 
place January 18th which will be de- 
signated as Old Timer’s Night. Notice 
Was given to the “vets” to polish up 
their crutches and canes and make 
every effort to be present as there will 
be a special programme for their 
benefit. 

Noble Alfred Skea, entertainer ex- 
traordinary furnished the vaudeville 
and other entertainment not forget- 
ting a “‘“Mickey Mouse”’ reel which de- 
lights the old folks as well as the 
kiddies. 

ee 


Just in Passing 


HE Midwest Shrine Council will 
hold its spring meeting at Sioux 
Falls, the date to be determin- 

ed during the present month. Tripoli 
has been invited to become a member 
and it is hoped that the acceptance 
will be had at this meeting. Bylaws 
will come up for action and officers 
will be elected and such matters as 
are of interest and benefit to the ten 
Temples forming the Council will be 
discussed. 


AVEASORIS GREETINGS TO ALL 


~ Compliments 


“Earle Brown 


KING PIG COMPANY 


SOUTH SAINT PAUL, MINNESOTA 
Largest Pig Firm 
in United States. 


HOT SANDS 


Classified Ads Ten Cents per Word 


Insurance 


$500 INSURANCE—For 2 cents a day; 

$250 for 1 cent a day. For fraternal 
lodges, clubs, labor locals, etc. No 
agents. no individuals, groups exclusive- 
ly. Claims paid by air mail. 
in business. Free booklet sent by C. G. 
Haizlip, secretary. Western Funeral 
Benefit Association, St. Louis. 


Patents 


PATENTS, PROTECT YOUR. INVEN- 
tion today. Write for Terms and New 

illustrated book FREE, Bryant & Lowry, 

309 Victor Bldg., Washington, D. C. 


Positions 


POSITIONS ON OCEAN LINERS; Ex- 
perience unnecessary. List of posi- 


tions free. HE, Arculus, Mount Vernon, 
Special Offer 

THREE 50 CENT BOXES INDIAN 

Herbs $1.00. Makes Three Pints of 


Excellent Tonic. Indian Herb Co. Box 
24, Bellefontaine, Ohio. 


88 years 


By Noble Dyke Page 


THE POTENTATE’S NEW YEAR 
mm MESSAGE 

_ Nobles of Kem: 

wish you all, far and near, a 
brighter and happier New Year 
with your fondest hopes fulfilled, 
and good health to make them worth 
while, 

And at this time I have a thought 
‘I would like to present to the Nobility 
of Kem. I have a feeling that many 
members of Kem, and every other 
Temple for that matter, have come to 
the conclusion that the only present 
justification for the Shrine is its work 
for crippled children. Especially does 
this feeling exist among our out-of- 
town Nobles who seldom, if ever, 
participate in the good fellowship of 
our order, 

I believe the Shrine came into ex- 
istence and prospered because of its 
magnificent good fellowship. I be- 
lieve the work for crippled children 
followed after, as a natural human- 
itarian impulse of 600,000 good fel- 
lows. I still think the dominant in- 
fluence and appeal of our Shrine 
should be its fun and fellowship and 
I feel we should make every possible 
effort to impress this fact on our 
membership everywhere. It is funda- 
mental, it is the basic foundation on 
which our great order has been built 


and it should never be subserved to 
anything else. 

With best personal wishes to you all, 
Sincerely yours in the Faith 
James Rea Carley, 

Illustrious Potentate. 
pa 
KEM VISITATIONS 

Potentate Carley and a party of 
Kem dignitaries and Nobles were in 
attendance at the Osman-Zuhrah Joint 
Ceremonial at St. Paul, December 8th. 
They report that the Twin City Arabs 
proffered a very choice and delectable 
brand of hospitality and thoughtful 
attention, topped off with a first-class 
excursion across the torrid desert for 
the benefit of various and sundry of 
the unwashed who had been clamor- 
ing at the gates. 

Potentate Carley, accompanied by 
Past Potentate Arthur L. Netcher, the 
Grand Gong Beater of the Fessenden 
Country, and many other Nobles 
graced the dias at El Zagal’s Decem- 
ber Ceremonial on the 14th and their 
official report, now filed in our secret 
archives, indicates no idle or uninter- 
esting moments during this Pilgrim- 
age. The crop of Novitiates up here 
in the North '\Country may be slightly 
smaller in number than usual but the 
noise, if anything; is louder and fun- 
nier. Charles Dawson says they have 
changed the signs in front of the Tem- 
ple from “Please Keep Off the Grass” 
so that they now read: ‘Please Don’t 
Bat the Grass’. 

Past Potentate Bill Alexander of- 
ficially represented Kem Temple at 
Khartum’s Ceremonial at Winnipeg, 


THE VERY 
CENTRE OF 
EVERYTHING 


unit of the 


INTERNATIONALLY FAMOUS 
RATES 


SINGLE WITH BATH $25°70:8, 
DOUBLE WITH BATH $4.70 ¢9, 


ATTRACTIVE WEEKLY, MONTHLY 
AND RESIDENTIAL RATES 


The Alexandria Hotel is an affiliated 


e Eppley Hotel Cos 22 Hotels 
in the middle west, Louisville, Ky. 
ond Pittsburgh, Pa. and the Hamilton 
chain of Hotels in California------ 


E.C.EPPLEY CHARLES B. HAMILTON 
President, Vice-President & Managing Director: 


CORNER OF FIFTH AND SPRING STREETS 


LOS ANGELES 


CHICAGO OFFICE - 520 No. Michigan Ave. Suite 422 - Phone-Superior 44/6 
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December 11th and reports a lively 
gathering of Canadian Nobility there- 
at. Apparently there is at least one 
thing not affected by the loss of the 
Gold Standard and that is the Second 
Section. 
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TO KEEP HOSPITAL AT CAPACITY 
Kem’s voluntary contribution to the 
Twin City Shriners’ Hospital for Crip- 
pled Children, to make up a prospec- 
tive deficit and keep the hospital 
operating at full capacity of 60 beds, 
amounts to approximately $400. This 
Sum of money will not be paid out of 
Kem’s treasury but will be raised by 
the Uniformed Bodies of the Temple 
who, in congress assembled, gladly 
volunteered to shoulder the job of 
obtaining this sum. 
a 
ECONOMICAL OPERATION 
Kem’s Executive Committee have 
been holding frequent and serious 
sessions with a view to the most econ- 
omical operation of the Temple dur- 
ing the existing unpleasantness with 
Old Man Prosperity. All items of ex- 
pense are carefully scrutinized and 
the membership may be assured that 
Kem is now operating on the lowest 
possible budget. A great deal of at- 
tention is also being given to the sub- 
ject of delinquent membership and 
important steps are being taken to 
reduce suspensions to a minimum. 
This has been a tough year to oper- 
ate any business and the Shrine is no 
oT but we believe that Kem’s 
palence sheet on December 31st, 1931 
y Teflect @ careful and economical 
administration during the Sad and 
Melancholy Year of 1931. And may 
there be no more of them! 


All Had Cold Feet 


A BOUT 2500 members of Ismailia, 


Buffalo, turned out for a Christ- 

_,mas Ceremonial Dec. 14. 
Initiation of a class of 40 candi- 
dates featured the program. The 
clase Was termed a ‘‘Cold Sand” class. 
ee: ge Program opened at 4:30 P. M. 
helaiens M., a business session was 
pele ter which the first and third 
Ha emonial Sections were put on by a 
fen included several past Po- 
folcwing the ritualistic work, 12 
acts of vaudeville were presented, 
with Russell Mulholland acting as 
master of ceremonies, A buffet lunch- 
econ, served in the ballroom of the 

Consistory, closed the program. 
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Bags of Gold Free 


ECCA, New York, announces a 
free distribution of ten bags 


; chock full of gold for the Night 
in Mysteryland announced for Jan- 


uary 11. Well, that might come in 
very handy. 
paw La een 


Open House All Day 


UHRAH, Minneapolis, is keeping 
open house to-day, winding up 
with a full dress ball this even- 


ing. The custom is long established 
in this Temple. 
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Twins Hold High Jinks 


Walter G. Seeger 


Winn Stephens 
Potentate and phen: 


Potentate and Rep. 
Zuhrah, 
Minneapolis 


SMAN, St. Paul, and Zuhrah, 
Minneapolis, played a return 
engagement in the get together 

program of the current year, Zuhrah 
visiting St. Paul 
in acknowlegment 
of Osman visiting 


ep. 
Osman, St. Paul 


Minneapolis for 
the Joint Spring 
Ceremonial. 


Things were ac- 
tive beginning on 
Monday, Dec. 7, 
when the Imperial 
Potentate and 
Mrs. Houston ar- 
rived in a private 
car, through the 
courtesy of Noble 
Frank Newman of 
the Soo line, They 
were accompanied Representative 
by Dr. and Mrs. And, Duluth 
Sharrer of Hammond, Ind. 


After breakfast on the car, a recep- 
tion was held in the morning the var- 
ious Twin City officials with their 
wives calling upon his Imperial High- 
ness. At night, Potentate Seeger, 
Osman, gave a dinner at the Town 
and Country club, which was attend- 
ed by about fifty couples from both 
cities and guests from surrounding 
Temples. 


John Shambeau 


Quite a compliment was paid to 
First Ceremonial Master A. §. Dunn- 
ing, Aad, Duluth, in the dismissal of 
all the paid entertainment talent, 
when his presence was made known. 
And it was the unanimous opinion 
that the listeners were the gainers by 
the exchange, . 


After the business meeting of the 
8th, luncheon was served at the hotel 
for all visiting Nobles. The second 
first and third sections were put on 
under the supervision of Past Poten- 
tate Jack Shambeau, Aad, Duluth, ana 
his crew, including the only First 
Ceremonial Master in the Order, 


A splendid banquet was spread in 
the evening with Noble Ray Cummins 
as toastmaster, at which informal 
talks were made by the Imperial Po- 
tentate, Noble Bundlie, mayor of St. 
Paul, Governor Floyd Olson, Zuhrah, 
Potentates Stephens and Seeger, and 
Noble Seeger, father of the Potentate. 


’ The visiting notables from the 
Northwest were introduced and stood 
up, the number precluding the possi- 
bility of remarks by each. 


Then came the second section, the 
opening event of the new St. Paul 
Auditorium. And, strangely enough, 
it developed that the new Minneapolis 
Auditorium had also been opened by 
Zuhrah Temple. 


Imperial Potentate Houston was 
presented with a silver service by the 
two Temples and after ineffectual ef- 
forts to have his secretary—Dr. Sharr- 
er—talk the second section was put 
on with wim, wigor and witality, as 
attested’ by the fifty on whom the ex- 
periments were made. 


Busy That Day 

HE Ceremonial of Orak, Ham- 

mond, attracted a total of 1,200 

persons from a number of cities 
of that section. The program included 
luncheon and entertainment from 12 
o’clock, noon, until 2 o’clock in the af- 
ternoon. There were motion pictures 
from 2:30 until 5 o’clock, a banquet 
from 5:30 until 6:30, a minstrel show 
by the Logansport Shrine ‘Club from 
6:45 until 8:15, presentation of Im- 
perial Potentate Thomas J. Houston 
from 8:15 until 8:45, and then initiation. 
The Imperial Potentate was _ enter- 
tained by the Uniformed Bodies and the 
Divan at the Woodmar Country ‘Club. 
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unless 


you save 
with 
Acacia! 


OU are invited to write to us at Washington 
for Acacia Folder C-358 which tells seven- 
teen important points about the Acacia 


and how the points apply to you. 


(IF you are 


interested in SELLING Acacia’s advantages to 
others, write for Booklet C-484.) 


ACACIA 


MUTUAL LIFE ASSOCIATION 


WM. MONTGOMERY, President 


One of the Large, Old Line, 


Legal Reserve Companies 


Chartered by the U. S. Congress, March 3, 1869. 
Assets, more than $43,000,000 


Home Office: 


101 Indiana Avenue, Washington, D. C. 


HIS article is found in the July 

Number of ‘The Crescent,” page 

76 and it appears to be an open 
forum. 

If the Imperial Council would sys- 
tematically investigate the Shrine 
throughout the country, it might dis- 
cover what is wrong, unless its mind 
is cobwebbed. 

1. The foolish expenditures of the 
layman Shriner’s money paid in for 
dues. 

2. A special few in the Shrine get- 
ting the rich things and the crumbs 
thrown to the layman. 

3. The first section is a long, drawn- 
out affair, instead of going off with a 
bang. The Nobility sits for two 
straight hours listening to the intro- 
duction of Potentates, Past Potentates, 
and other so-called dignitaries, who 
gather at the various Ceremonials es- 
pecially for the pomp and glory and 
aggrandizement, and they have noth- 
ing of interest to offer. It is just a 
case of the Nobility spending the eve- 
ning for naught. 

4. The cheap, foolish, silly shows 
conferred twice a year, to keep the 
common herd of Shriners in good hu- 
mor, but which has about run its race 
with the serious thinking man. 

5. There is so much contrast be- 
tween the sublime teaching of the 
fraternity and the Shrine, that a great 
many true masons realize the organ- 
ization has a tendency for lowering 
his moral standard rather than elevat- 
ing the man. 

6. The only thing that holds thou- 
sands to the Shrine, is the charitable 
part of it; the Orthopedic hospitals, 
but even this will not hold it together 
much longer, unless you change the 
morale of the institution. 

7. Nile Temple spent $90,000 for a 
golf course some short distance from 
Seattle. Now, just consider, how 
Many layman Shriners have the time 
or the means to participate in this 
sport, The proposition had been 
elected before discussed on the floor 
of the Shrine, similar to our primary 
system today, The man is already 
elected before you go to the polls to 
vote, 

8. These statements may seem to 
you as far fetched; but, nevertheless, 
upon investigation you will find them 
to be true, 

9. Remedy these evils, and the 
Shrine will become a credit to the 
fraternity, instead of a question mark, 

10. Refine the Ceremonials and the 
entertainments, and stop squandering 
the layman Shriner’s money foolishly, 
and you will discover that instead of 
a man’s morale being lowered by some 
of the cheap frivolity, that he will 
have more respect for his fraternal as- 
sociation in both rites. 

Very truly yours, 

Horace G. Best, 

Seattle, Wash. 


erent eee 
Closer Ties Needed 
To The Crescent:— 
What is wrong with the Shrine? 
Nothing, inherently, but perhaps a 
great many details to be changed. One 


What is Wrong With the 


thing is that the Shrine has simply 
out-run the pocket-book of a good 


many of its members, particularly in- 


the last few years of financial depres- 
sion. 

The writer joined the Shrine in 
1905, when the initiation fee was 
$25.00, and the annual dues $3.00. 
Shortly after that the fee was raised 
to $50.00 and the annual dues to 
$5.00. Now the fee is $75.00 and the 
annual dues $10.00, plus, of course, 
the hospital assessment, $2.00 annual- 
ly, and to which no one objects. Now, 
do we get more for our $10.00 a year 
than we formerly got for our $3.00 or 
$5.00, in the way of fun, amusement, 
and fraternal relations. 

Then we had no regularly organized 
Patrol, or Band, or any of those 
things that are now deemed essential 
to a well-regulated Shrine, and when 
a Ceremonial was put on, every fellow 
got out on the floor, and helped his 
friend get what was coming to him; 
there was a good feed afterwards, 
plenty of time and opportunity -given 
to mingle with the Nobility, and feel 
acquainted with each other, 

Nowadays the average Shriner at- 
tending a Ceremonial does so in about 
the spirit that he would go to the 
circus or some other entertainment. 
He takes a seat in the gallery, reserved 
for spectators, and watches the com- 
pany put on its stunts. Many of these 
we have seen before, and they don’t 
get in the same kick that they form- 
erly did, or that they might if we were 
taking part in the works, 

One of the great secrets of success 
in any kind of lodge work or fra- 
ternal work is to arrange it so that 
everybody will have a chance to par- 
ticipate. Many of the average Shrin- 
ers, seeing that they are not needed, 
and that there isn’t anything partic- 
ularly new to be seen, stay away on 
that account. Those who have musical 
talent, or are inclined toward military 
drill or maneuvers, generally can find 
a place in the band, drum corps, the 
chanters, or the patrol, and a few, of 
course, occupy places on the divan, but 
the rest are mere on-lookers, 

Then, too, the Shrine occupies 
larger territories than Masonic bodies 
usually do, and draws the large per- 
centage of its membership anywhere 
from fifty to one hundred and fifty 
miles, and comparatively few of these 
will be in attendance at a Ceremonial, 
when they have to travel that distance. 

It is well worth a man’s time to be- 
long to the Shrine, to be able to wear 
the button in his lapel for the sake of 
acquaintanceship and fraternity if he 
is traveling about over the country, 
but when his occupation is such that 
he rarely gets out of his home com- 
munity more than once a year, the 
fraternal relation benefits to be de- 
rived do not scintillate so brightly. 

Then, too, the Shrine costs more 
than the other Masonic bodies, The 
writer belongs to the Blue Lodge at 
$6.00 per annum, the Chapter, $2.00 
per annum, the Council, $1.00 per an- 
num, the Commandery, $3.00 per an- 
num, plus $1.00 for the educational 
fund, making $13.00 all told, the Scot- 
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tish Rite bodies, all told, $5.00, and 
the Shrine, $12.00, two dollars of 
which goes to the hospital. 

Now, a man can belong to the Blue 
Lodge, the Chapter, and Commandery, 
including the $1.00 which he pays for 
educational purposes in the Comman- 
dery, all for $11.00 a year, or he can 
belong to Blue Lodge and Consistory 
for $10.00 a year, 

There are a lot of fellows who can’t 
see why the Shrine should cost so 
much more. Of course, the answer is 
that many of the Shrines have built 
elaborate temples and bought elabor- 
ate paraphernalia which are not paid 
for, but still a lot of the boys think 
that this particular generation of 
Shriners ought not to have to pay for 
that. Let it be spread out over a long 
period of time. In other words, to 
put it in plain English, there is a gen- 
eral under-current of dissatisfaction 
and a feeling among Shriners that 
they are not getting their money’s 
Worth. The answer seems to be a little 
more simplicity, a little less expensive 
ceremonials, and a little less formality, 
a little more general participation for 
frequent ceremonials, and if possible, 
holding them frequently at points well 
scattered over the jurisdiction of the 
temple, so that many members will 
have a hand at them, 

Yours in the faith, 
Fraternally, 
Glenn A, Kenderdine 
<p——_ 


Some Merry Quips 


_ ‘Don't worry, you won’t be con- 
victed. The jury will disagree.” 
What makes you think so?” 


“I'm absolutely positive. Two of 
the members of the jury are man and 
wife.” 

un So 


, man is never older than he 
feels,” declared the old boss. “Now, 
this morning I feel as fresh as a two- 
year-old!” 


“Horse or egg?” asked his steno, 
sweetly, 


ee 
Wiggs: “My wife is a wonderful 
Vocalist. Why, I have known her to 
hold her audience for hours—” 
Miggs: “Get out!” 
Wiggs: “After which she would 


lay it in the cradle and rock it to 
sleep.” 


“ <2 
‘J hear your son is getting on.” 
Rather. Two years ago he wore 
my old suits—now I wear his.’”’—Ber- 
lingske Hidende (Copenhagen). 
ESE 


Mother; “Jane, come to bed.” 

Daughter Jane: “But Mother, I am 
all wrapped up in my problem.” 

Mother: “Well, tell your problem 
to go home.” 

————hb——_ 

Nice Old Lady: “Don’t you know 
you shouldn't play strip poker?” 

Sweet Young Thing: “Oh, it’s per- 
fectly right. It’s not gambling, real- 
ly. 

“What?” 

“No, you see we get our clothes 
back.” 
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Hoadley Passes On 


ARLETON E. HOADLEY, Pyra- 
mid, Bridgeport, passed to the 
Great Beyond last month. Noble 

Hoadley was one of the first emeritus 


members created 
by the Imperial 
Council and had 


attended more 
than thirty ses- 
sions of that body 
at the time of his 
death. While re- 
tiring in disposi- 
tion Noble Hoad- 
ley was a man 
who made stead- 
fast friends when 
once an acquaint- 
ance was cement- 
ed and his absence 
will be widely re- 
Carleton E. Hoadley gretted among 


Pyramid that circle. 
ree tase Though a Repre- 


sentative from a 
Bridgeport Temple his personal popu- 
larity brought about his election for 
21 years though he resided at New 
Haven. 


—hd—__ 
Aahmes News 


% AHMES, Oakland, Cal., staged a 
midwinter Ceremonial on Wed- 
nesday evening, Dec. 16. The af- 

fair was known as the All American 
Ceremonial dedicated to the annual 
East-West football game for the bene- 
fit of the Shriners Hospital for Crippled 
Children. Romaine Myers, Mlustrious 
Potentate, presided with Noble William 
I. Macdonald as Ceremonial director. 
Visiting Nobles were in attendance 
from Sacramento, San Francisco, Reno, 
Nevada. 


—hb—__ 


Honoring the members of the East 
football team who came out to meet the 
West team at Kezar stadium on New 
Years Day, Aahmes, Oakland, gave a 
big dinner at the Hotel Oakland, Dis- 
trict Attorney Earl Warren, Assistant 
Rabban of Aahmes officiated ag master 
of ceremonies. Potentate Myers ex- 
tended the address of welcome with 
Noble Lloyd Johnson dinner chairman 
presiding. The affair was well attended 
by civic and fraternal leaders. Coaches 
Andy Kerr and Dick Hanley made short 


talks, 
o—___ 
Potentate and Mrs. Romaine Myers 
were guests of Ben Ali at Sacramento 
at a dinner dance recently, 


It Could 
Happen To You! 


On December 29th, 1922, an oil 
lease broker living in Oklahoma, 
aged fifty-eight, took out an acci- 
dent policy in the M. P. A. On 
Decembér 20th, 1930, he was 
instantly killed as he started from 
the curbing, and was run over by 
an automobile. 


Upon receipt of the facts the 
Association promptly issued a 
check for $6,750.00 to his widow 


Was it well for his family that this man protected 
himself by accident insurance? | 


Massachusetts Protective 
Association, Incorporated 


Worcester, Massachusetts 


[chi peepee Sentara: ek la 
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It Was a Knockout 


(PHINX, Hartford, Dec. 5, put on an 
S entertainment program, which 
wound up with five boxing bouts 

and two wrestling contests. The fifth 
boxing bout was put on by two un- 


knowns and it required police protec- 


tion to keep them in the ring. It was 


a comedy sketch of seven rounds and 
kept the crowd in laughter from start 
to finish. Just to give the affair a touch 
of the good old times Harry Armstrong, 
who wrote “Sweet Adelaide,” the na- 
tional air of the Shriners, was among 


the entertainers. 


Address—505 North Michigan Avenue (at Illinois Street). 
Whitehall 4100. 


Telephone 


The World’s most magnificent Club and Club Residence representing 
an investment of eight million dollars, erected and dedicated to 
the service, comfort and pleasure of Shriners, their families and 


guests, 


All rooms 


Four hundred forty-two guest rooms, single and ensuite. 
with bath, circulating iced water, and servidor service, 


Accommodations to out-of-town Shriners with proper credentials. 


MEDINAH ATHLETIC CLUB 


| 


pe 


Duluth Walks Off With 
ay Honors 


AD, Duluth, just shied its caster 
/ in the ring and walked away 
with the decision for largest 
contribution of discarded safety razor 
blades for the month of December, 
Recorder Al Moe bringing in 5,000 to 
swell the total. They were of all sorts 
and the sponsors of the movement are 
beginning to be amazed at the num- 
ber of brands of safety blades that 
are in existence. 


_ The Iron Range did its full share 
in helping out the campaign and the 
‘end is not yet, according to the ver- 
satile and musical recorder. He just 
brought down the 5,000 to start 
things circulating. 

There has been a little delay in de- 
livery on first orders. The work was 
not as satisfactory as is desired and 
it was thought better to withhold the 
orders rather than send an unpleasing 
assortment. As the days go along 
however the wheels are getting better 
greased and it-is hoped that function- 
‘ing will soon reach the hundred per- 
eent mark, 

Send along all your discarded razor 
blades to The Shriners’ Hospital, East 
River Drive, Minneapolis, Minn., and 
don’t forget that, while we have to 
have blades to furnish customers we 
also must have customers to absorb 
the blades after they are recondition- 
ed. Another case of the hen and the 
€gg proposition and no one has yet 
been able to determine which is the 
more important. 

For the benefit of those who are un- 
familiar with the movement, be it 
Known that these old blades are 
thoroughly cleansed, sterilized, burn- 
ished and resharpened and when re- 
turned to buyers are in as good con- 
dition as in their original state. 

The razor blade movement is prob- 
ably the only one that offers a profit 
in pursuing benevolent and philan- 
thropic purpose, as the blades are sold 
at the price of 25 for the dollar. 
While this saving may not appeal par- 
ticularly it is pleasing to know that 
the plan is a help to those who push 
it along rather than an expense, 

Now, then, which town will come 
along next with the blessings of the 
housewives for taking off their hands 
these pesky, dangerous little articles 
of necessity? To date, the record 
Stands: Hammond, Ind., 35,000; 
Ryapeshe, Ind., 17,000; Duluth, Minn., 


Routed | the Turk 


WENTY children, with happy 

and handsome faces but crlppled 
F bodies, were thankful Thanks- 
Siving for the bounteous feast served 
to them by W. D. Sutton and W. &. 
Sutton, of the Newhouse hotel, Salt 
Lake. 

The guests at the Thanksgiving din- 
ner were the children of the Shriners’ 
Hospital for Crippled Children. 

The children, some of whom have 
been lying in casts for months, gorged 
to their heart's delight while members 
of the board of governors of the hos- 
pital and attendants looked on with 


enjoyment but with some little ap- 
prehension. 

Most of the children could sit at 
the banquet board for their feast but 
a few were compelled to enjoy the 
dinner from their beds or specially 
constructed racks which hold bodies 
in proper position. 

The dinner is given to the children 
annually by the two Suttons, both of 
whom are Shriners, 
pa 


Going Out for Record 


YRAMID, Bridgeport, can easily 

claim first place for activity along 

tin foil lines, the total amount 
already shipped to Springfield unit be- 
ing 33% tons. As Pyramid has only 
2250 members, this would bring the 
average per member to about 35% 
pounds, the total running up to 80,- 
000 pounds and still going strong. 
The chairman of the committee— 
Capt. Pat (Gypsy) Smith—spent 
seven months in the hospital recuper- 
ating from a wound received in 
France and it was while he was in 
bed that he organized the work which 
is now being carried on so success- 
fully.- The boys in that neck of the 
wood all say that it is just what 
might be expected of Pat and that it 
upholds the traditions of Pyramid. 

eee 


May His Tribe Increase 


REENVILLE, (S. C.) HERALD:— 
P. H. Wofford who with his wife, 
of Calexico, Cal., is visiting rel- 
atives in Spartanburg, Laurens and 
Greenville counties, made a trip to 
Greenville this week and played “Daddy 
Long Legs” to the 65 children in the 
Shriners’ Hospital. Mr. Wofford is a 
Shriner, t 
He bought lots of toys, books and the 
like at stores in Greenville, went out 
to the hospital and let those who wished 
choose their own gifts. There were 
some left over and he turned these over 
to the nurses to do whatever they 
thought best. 
a 


Tin Foil rom Porto Rico 


‘\HROUGH the efforts of Mrs. John 

T. McLaughlin, wife of Noble 
McLaughlin of Bayamon, Porto 
Rico, the supply of tin foil for the 
Shrine Hospitals has been greatly in- 
creased. Mrs. McLaughlin hag inter- 
ested many Porto Ricans in saving 
tin foil, who bring it to her in both 
small and large amounts. Noble and 
Mrs. McLaughlin have been visiting 
at the home of Noble DeVere K. Mer- 
rill, Ambassador, of Boonville, N. Y. 

o 


Some Tin Foil 


ERKIMER, N. Y., under the able 
H direction of Noble John A. Mc- 

Kennan, is certainly doing a big 
job in collecting tin foil. A few weeks 
ago they added another half ton as 
their contribution, making the second 
delivery of a large amount during the 
year. Much credit is due Noble Gor- 
don J. Sanders, ticket agent at Her- 
kimer, assisted by Charles Mather and 
employees around the Station for or- 
ganizing a regular collection system 
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and also Charles R. Helmer, a charter 
member of Ziyara, Utica, who is spend- 
ing all his spare time working for the 
interests of the Crippled Children’s 
Hospitals, 


—— 


Right Sort of Beauty Shop 


To The Crescent: 

We are again glad to forward by 
parcel post about 25 lbs. of tin foil 
as contribution towards crippled chil- 
dren’s work, 

The Mae Kleber Beauty Shop of 
Rogers City deserves credit for this 
accumulation, 

Yours in the faith, 
R. B. Henley. 
Rogers City, Michigan, 
November 28, 1931. 
——— 


Worth Investigating 


To The Crescent: 

Thousands of used razor blades find 
their way to the railway right of ways 
thru the “used blade” slot in Pullman 
sleepers. 

Was wondering if a container of some 
kind could not be provided by the Pull- 
man company to catch these blades and 
thus reclaim them. 

Yours truly, 
C. H. Smith 
Dilworth, Minn., Dec. 10, 1931. 


fs 


Everybody Joined In 


To The Crescent: 

I am enclosing Bill of Lading for 
one sack of Tin Foil addressed to the 
Shriners Hospital for Crippled Chil- 
dren. 

This shipment is for over one hun- 
dred pounds of Tin Foil collected by 
the people of this vicinity and turned 
in to the local Shriners. 

Very truly yours, 
J. A. Smith 
Carrington, N. D., Dec. 3. 
Hee ses 


In the Mill Now 


To The Crescent: 

On Friday I mailed you by parcel 
post one hundred and fifty-eight 
razor blades which I hope will reach 
you safely., I hope to make another 
shipment in the near future. 

Sincerely yours, 
5 Dallas T. Jones 
‘Charleston, S. C., Nov. 28. 


PaaS Ses) 


Play This Idea 


To The Crescent: 

Herewith please find a dollar for 
the reconditioned blades. Under 
separate cover, Iam sending you some 
old blades to help the movement. 

J. E. Kirtley, 


Loli, Cal., Dec, 7. 


s_—— 


Pleasing Conversation 


N sending in some blades, Secre- 
tary Jos. B. Kronenberg, Somer- 
set County, N. J., Shrine club 
says: Herewith $4 and under separate 
cover 118 Durham Duplex razor 
blades. Send me back a hundred and 
keep the balance for good measure. I 


JANUARY, 1982 


have collected several hundred pounds 
of tin foil and will send that by 
freight in the near future. 


And It’s Appreciated 


To The Crescent: 
I have sent by parcel post a box 
containing about 12 lbs. of tin foil 


.to add to your collection. 


I have enjoyed gathering the tin 
foil, with help from a few friends who 
are also interested in your good work, 
and know it is for a most worthy 
cause, as I was a visitor at the Hos- 
pital for Crippled Children in San 
Francisco two years ago. May the 
good work continue. 

As a member of the Order of the 
Eastern Star I send you fraternal 
greetings. 

Sincerely yours, 
(Miss) Anna K. Weiter, 
Dec. 11, 1931. Jersey City, N. J. 


ee 


As Welcome as Ever 


To The Crescent: 

I am sending a box of tinfoil I 
guess you still collect it, but there 
was nothing in the Crescent about tin- 
foil only razor blades. Well, my niece 
Lydia A. ‘Clay who is sick in bed for 
the last eight weeks and will spend 
Xmas there, collected the tinfoil and 
hopes it will do the children some 
good, wishing all a Merry Xmas. 

Mrs. Jesse B, Hallman, 


“Reading, Pa., Dec, 12. 


——_. 


Daughters of Nile Active 


eis: Dillon Daughters of the Nile 


Sewing club have delivered to 
Bagdad at Butte 155 pounds 
tin foil to be forwarded to the Twin 
Cities unit. Mrs. George F. Dart is 
chairman of the unit. 
pa 

Adds to Geod Work 
EE SHELL, Worthington, who has 
|, looked after the collection of tin 
foil in that section since the in- 
ception of the campaign, has added the 
gathering of razor blades to his list, 
the first shipment arriving last month. 
pe 
Fun for the Youngsters 


INAD, E, St. Louis, sent $242 to 
the St. Louis unit for Christ- 
mas presents for the children, 
the sum being raised by donations at 
the November Ceremonial. 
bo 


Erie’s Splendid Work 


EM-ZEM, Erie, has a hospital all 

its own devoted to crippled child- 
z ren, The splendid work being 
done at this institution is shown by 
the following condensed statement 
from the annual report: Admitted in 
the first eleven months, 45; in the 
hospital at present, 37; total receipts 
for year, not including pledges, $25,- 
759.54; total disbursements, includ- 
ing December, $33,659.80, the dif- 


ference between cost and receipts be- 
ing made up from the general fund. 
State aid is extended in the amount 
of $3750 per year. Total subscrip- 
tions $303,000 of which about 85 per- 
cent has been paid to date. 


Last Month’s Honor Roll 


HERE is a growing tendency on 
the part of the boys who are 
pushing the razor blade campaign 

to turn double tricks on their ship- 
ments, ordering back blades—not neces- 
sarily the ones sent—but making a gift 
and purchase combination, with their 
shipment. 

But—Please be advised that some- 
times these packages of blades are not 
cpened for several days and remittances 
should NOT be made in them. Send 
along the ready money in a letter and 
it is more apt to receive prompt atten- 
tion. If your name isn’t among the fol- 
lowing, why not edge in on the next 
month’s honor roll? 

Dr. H. H. Stuart, Eureka, Calif. 

Wm. S. Harl, Weehawken, N. J. 

R. Hamilton, Lakota, Ga. 

J. Henry Francis, Charleston, W. Va. 
, C. Widman, Rochester, N. Y. 
Dallas T. Jones, ‘Charleston, S. C. 
Jos. B. Kronenberg, Bernardsville, N. J. 
Jos. Fulton, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

G. O. Tollefson, Milton, N. D. 

Fred K. Spencer, Taunton, Mass. 

J. O. Kirtup, address illegible. 
Max Traut, Mahtomedi, Minn. 
Chas. F, Smith, Tuckerman, Ark. 
Wm. C. McIntyre, Philadelphia, Pa. 
F. Earl Kreitzburg, Frostburg, Md. 
Hugh Jones, New York, N. Y. 

W. H. Scott, Sioux City, Ia. 


sy me 
Tin Foil te Discontinue 


HE Twin Cities unit will have 
just one more smelting of tin 
foil and the campaign along 

that line will be discontinued, due to 
inactive markets and a tremendous 
drop in prices—such a drop, as a 
matter of fact as to make its con- 
tinued gathering more apt to be an 
expense than a profit. 

The last smelting will be held off 
long enough for all those who have 
so kindly interested themselves in the 
movement to send along any they may 
have on hand or in process of gather- 
ing. 

The campaign has been one of 
especial success, about $8,000 being 
netted for the Twin Cities unit and 
it is this unit alone that is giving 
notice of discontinuance of further 
gathering, 

And the Woman’s Auxiliary which 
has had the campaign in charge 
desires The Crescent to return thanks 
for them to the good beneovelent 
friends who have been so active in 
their behalf and to express the trust 
that the same activity will now be 
directed to the safety razor blade 
campaign, 


% 


Gilbert Tea Room & Coffee | 
Fe 


Ps 


1046 Grand Ave. Shoppe, Inc. 
Saint Paul, Minn. Quality Food Always 


Temples and Shrine Clubs are invited 
to send in their calendars of events to 
be printed in this department. 


Jan. 1—Childrens party, El Zagal, 
Fargo. 

Jan, 1—Hast-West football game at 
San Francisco, benefit of hospital 
unit. 

Jan. 1—Open house stag, Zuhrah, 
Minneapolis. % 

Jan, 2—Dance, Yaarab, Atlanta. 


Jan. 2, 1932—Dance, Yaarab, At- 
lanta. 

Jan. 6—Travelogue, Tripoli, Mil- 
waukee, “ . 

Jan. 8—Potentates’ farewell 


dance, Moslah, Ft. Worth. 

Jan. 9—Dance, Yaarab, Atlanta. 

Jan. 9—Ladies’ Bridge and vaude- 
ville for charity, Medinah, Chicago. 

Jan. 10—Band Concert, Kismet, 
Brooklyn, at Hempstead. 

Jan. 10—Concert, Tripoli, Band and 
Chanters, Milwaukee. 

Jan. 16—Informal party, Zuhrah, 
Minneapolis. 

Jan. 16—Dance, Yaarab, Atlanta. 

Jan. 18—Old Timers Ceremonial 
Kismet, Brooklyn. J 

Jan. 19—Reception to Imperial Po- 
tentate, by Anazeh, Mexico City. 


Jan. 21—Memorial Services, 
Salaam, Newark, 
Jan. 21—Potentate’s ball, Syrian, 


Cincinnati. 
Jan. 21—Athletic Stag for charity, 
Medinah, Chicago, 
Jan. 23—Dance, Yaarab, Atlanta. 
Jan, 30—Dance, Yaarab, Atlanta. 
Jan. 30—Formal party, Zuhrah, 
Minneapolis. 
Jan. 30—Reception of Imperial Po- 
tentate, Abou Saad, Canal Zone. 
Feb, 6—Dance, Yaarab, Atlanta. 
Feb, 18—Dance, Yaarab, Atlanta. 
Feb. 20—Ceremonial, Syrian, Cin- 
cinnati. 
Feb. 20—Dance, Yaarab, Atlanta. 
Feb. 27—Dance, Yaarab, Atlanta. 


c- 


On Hospital Work 
EK. ZARIBAH, Phoenix, devoted the 


evening of Dec. 1 to an exhaustive 
review of the work done by the 
Shriners Hospitals, about 150 being in 
attendance. + ; 


Stirring Things Up 


OTENTATE Albert Leon, Salaam, 
Newark, offered full membership 
at his latest Ceremonial for $100, 
waiving the dues for the current year, 
paying the hospital assessment and 
presenting each candidate with the 
fez and button. And the Uniformed 


Body turning in the largest number 


of petitions received $100 in gold. 
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Must Be a Regular Guy 


By Noble Mack Woodruff 


(Davenport Hotel, corner of Lin- 

coln and Sprague, in Spokane, 
Washington, stands a ramshackle old 
frame building that houses “The Pig- 
eon” cigar store. 

The old shack is an affront to the 
eye for the lack of paint, and it is a 
detriment to the section of the city 
in which it occupies a most valuable 
corner, but if it ever is torn down 
a lot of Spokane birds, feathered and 
human, will be sorry. : 

The name attached to the store, 
operated by Noble F. E. Smith, with 
Judge Stanley Webster of the United 
States Court, as its patron saint, 
honors a flock of blue and black pig- 
eons which roost on its cornices and 
keep a wary eye cocked on the side- 
walk below. The birds drop down in 
dozens whenever they observe their 
friend, Noble Smith, emerging from 
the store door. They know his ap- 
pearance is the gong for dinner. He 
never disappoints them. ~- 

First comes the big black leader 
of the flock, his neck swelling, and 
gurgling in short blasts of pigeon- 
English something that sounds a lot 
like “hel-lo Frank.’ 

Then come the ladies of his har- 
em, followed by the children, and in 
@ moment afterward the sidewalk is 
covered by members of that particu- 
lar pigeon tribe. 

They hop up on Noble Smith’s feet, 
light on his outstretched arms, stand 
on his shoulder and peek around into 
his face as if saying, ‘Well, well. 
Let’s eat.” 

“The Pigeon” corner is one of the 
show places of Spokane. Parents 
take their children around that way 
on their way to Sunday school; tour- 
ists make the sightseeing buses stop 
to watch the performance, and the 
ragged little newsboys hustle up there 
to divide sandwiches and crumbs with 
the birds. 

They are housebroken birds, too. 
They have been taught that they must 
stay near the curb and to never 
approach the inviting grandstand 
formed by piles of Magazines under 
the store windows. 

But what started this story was— 

Well, on a windy March morning, 
cold and disagreeable outside the 

‘Pigeon”, the attention of Noble 
Smith was called to the figure of a 
little newsseller sprawled close to 
Magazines and Sunday papers in the 
doorway of the store. It was a girl 
in boy’s clothes, her curls having es- 
caped from under her hat. She was 
sleeping. Noble Smith walked out 
front, took a leaning stand against a 
Dost in front of her and stayed there 
while customers swung round the 
Dost to enter the store. There he 
stayed until the child voluntarily 
arose and scurried down the street. 
Pigeons and kids. ‘ 

That is a pretty good index of the 
stuff inside of a Noble who never 
talks much about himself—or any- 
thing else, 

Allah hag his brand on a good 
many of that kind. 

It makes the world a pleasant 


(© darenve: from the famous old 


place to live in when we know Nobles 
like that. 
eee 


| Whistle a Bit as | Go 


Just ploddin’ along the upward trail 
Or ploddin’ along the low; 

O, it matters not how hot, or chill, 
I whistle a bit as I go. 

No matter how hard the task may be 
Nor, yet, how heavy the load, 

I pucker my lips and whistle a bit 
And travel the windin’ road. 


I feel the Glory of mornin’ tide 
When the world is rapture-kissed. 

And see the beauty that sleepy folk 
At home in their beds, have missed. 

I watch the sky and the risin’ sun 
(That glitters like burnished gold.) 

And I whistle a tune (in minor key) 
As the new-born hours unfold. 


Today, I trudged o’er a sodden trail 
And the way seemed, oh, so long, 
And elfin shadows refused to play 
When the lilt of forgotten song 
Touched my heart, and I whistled a 
bit 
And the skies again were blue; 
And the sullen clouds were rolled 
away 
And Heaven was shinin’ through! 


Just ploddin’ along the upward trail 
Or ploddin’ along the low; 

O, it matters not how long the way 
I whistle a bit as I go. 

No matter how sad my mission be— 
Nor, yet, how lonesome the road, 

I pucker my lips and whistle a bit 
I find it lightens the load. 


When ev’nin’ comes, and I sit at home 
And dream of that land divine 

And I count the friends and loved 

ones here 

And the bdlessin’s that are mine— 

O, I steal away to a quiet place 
And alone, on bended knee— 

I whistle a bit (in thankful praise) 
For Allah is good to me! 


—Gracia Spencer Shull 
po 


He Was On, All Right! 


Mr, and Mrs. Jones had been invit- 
ed out to tea. 

“Come along, dearie,” gaid Mrs. 
Jones to her three-year-old son, ‘and 
have your face washed,’’ 

“Don’t want to be washed,” came 
the reply. 

“But,” said mother, “you don’t 
want to be dirty, do you? I want my 
little boy to have a nice clean face for 
the ladies to kiss.” 

Upon this persuasion he gave way 
and was washed, 

A few minutes later he stood 
watching his father washing. 

“Daddy!” he cried, “I know why 
you’re washing!” 


b—_—_ 


A Pleasing Combination 

Little Willie: “Mom, you said the 
baby had your eyes and daddy’s nose, 
didn’t you?” 

Mom: “Yes, darling.” 

Willie: “Well, you’d better keep 
yer eye on ‘im. He’s got grandpop’s 
teeth now.” 
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Fez Tassels 


Nothing is easier to see than the 
bright side of the other man’s trouble. 
pany nee 

If grumblers were paid a wage and 
a half for overtime, they would soon 
own the world. 
Se ee 
The main difference between the 
older and the younger generation is 
about THIRTY YEARS. 
ee ee 
It is not what takes us down that 
matters, but what we take up. 
goes 
The farce of some reformers hin- 
ders the force of reform. 
-b—— 


It is impossible for a person to lay 
down on his laurels without crump- 
ling them up. 

It is difficult to approve a rascal 
without appropriating his faults. 

aes 


Snub not that ye be not snubbed. 
ee 


Burning the candle at both ends 
has given many a man a light head. 
ee 


The final argument of a bigot fs a 


fagot. 
——— 
The pearls of virtuous living are 
strung upon a string called modera- 
tion. “ 


—— 
You can’t get ahead in life by get- 
ting even with your enemies—forget 


them. 
p—— 
We need a revival of the old Col- 
lege Frat—I Betta Can. 
= 


A man can get the most lasting 
“kick” out of a milk bottle. 
<>——_ 


If I were a woman I would not 
marry a man who kicked dogs. 
—— 


Satan may be a fallen angel, but 
he did not fall from Diligence. 
je 


We cannot keep troubles out, but 
with Hope and Faith we can keep 


them down. 
he 


Nothing is harder on a man’s man- 
hood than holding a soft job. 
as 


When a man acts a lie, he lies still. 
i 


Debts are good for us only so long 
as we are good for our debts. 
<b—_——— 
Too many people are trying to get a 


sweet philosophy out of a soured cere- 
bellum. 


cb 

Young Jimmy wag pushing his baby 
sister’s perambulator down the street. 

“Hey, Jimmie,” called his buddy 
from across the street, “do you get 
paid for that?” 

“Naw,” replied Jimmy disgustedly. 
“this is a free wheeling job.’-—The 
Wheel, 


——— 


Teacher: “If a number of cattle is 
called a herd, and a number of sheep 
is called a flock, what would a number 
of camels be called?” 

Little Johnny: “A carton.” 


GOOD, BETTER AND BEST 


CIGARS 


HERE isn’t a chance for you to go 

astray when buying your cigars 
here»»the center of the cigar industry of 
the United States. Tampa is known for 
the quality of cigars it tums out»»and 
no maker in the headquarters city is more 
qualified to properly care for your needs 
than this concern. And it backs the 
statement with a guarantee of satisfaction that is iron-clad; that is put 
right up to you to decide entirely for yourself whether the claims we make 
are empty ones or are founded on merit and best merchandise. 


Try The Sampler Case 


for a comprehensive coverage of the different shapes that your guests 
may be accommodated according to their tastes. 


There isn’t a bit of chance in buying here. Cigars are bound to be right or BACK THEY 
COME. READ the guarantee under which they are sold; note the Sampler box—an ideal box 
for parties, as shapes and flavors are there for each and every taste. 


If you place an order for our 
cigars and after smoking ten of 
them decide they are not to your 
liking, no matter what the rea- 


TRY THIS SAMPLER PACKAGE 


If you've never had the pleasure of smoking any of our brands, 
we ask you to try this Sampler Package, which contains ten 
son, you are at liberty to return cigars each of five different shapes—a splendid package for 
the balance and you owe us home, office or traveling. The assortment of fifty costs you 
nothing. only $5.50. 


Our line includes every style and shape to suit every preference. 
Handmade, blunt shape, per One Hundred 
Fometo Miramars, Londres shaped, per One Hundred . 

Fometo Florentine Specialk—A wonderful leader—per One Hundred 


A complete descriptive price list of all the styles we make will be mailed with your Sampler 
Package or sent on request. 


DIAZ HAVANA CO. 


J. T. TREASURE, Manager 


P. O. BOX 1455 fs TAMPA, FLORIDA 


IT WONT SING LIKE TH 
MODERN CROONER, 


BUT = the hum of the 


new wringerless is 


just as sweet 


A washer is valuable to you only 
in the same proportion that it 
eliminates work. APEX engineers 
have built into the wringerless 
washers such work saving devices 
as the exclusive APEX DOUBLE 
DASHER--Automatic Sterilizing 
Rinse« «New Safety Switch and 
Heat Retaining Porcelain Tubs. 


ERMS.... 
O SUIT YOUR BUDGET 


AND DRIES 
OR THE LINE 


No kidding»»the purr of the NEW APEX 
WRINGERLESS is a pleasant sound to many 
awoman. You simply put the soiled clothes 
in the Wringerless Washer and take them out 
a few minutes later clean and dry for the 
line»»No bluing, no rinsing, no drying in the 
usual way»»Let us show you this complete 
home laundry without obligation to you. See 
dealer today. 


THE APEX ROTAREX CORP., Cleveland, Ohio 
DEALERS EVERYWHERE 


